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PREP A q E. 


7 is acknowledged by many good Judges of 
Poetry, who have been at Pains to ſtudy the 
facred Text, that the Book of Pfalms, in its origi» 
nal Dreſs, is a Collection of the moſt ſpirited, 
beautiful and elegant Pieces to be met with in any 
Language. Among, the many Attempts to tran- 
Nate it into Verſe, in our own Tongue, thoſe have 
ſucceeded. beſt, which are moſt expreſſive of the 
Piety, Dignity and poetic Excellence of the Original, 
Some Verſions there are, which confeſledly q 6 
little, if any, of the Elegance and Spirit of it, Of 
this Sort, particularly, is the obſolete Verſion by 
Sternbold and Hopkins : To remove the Complaint 
againſt which, Mr. Rouſe's was authoriſed to be 
ſung in Churches, about one hundred and twenty 
Vears ago; which is the, one yet uſed in Scotland, 
and in all the Congregations belonging to the 
Synod of Ulſter in this Kingdom; a few only ex- 
cepted. But as there are later Verſions of a modern 
and more pleaſing Form, and, in every Reſpect, 
better calculated to anſwer the noble Purpoſes of 
Pſalmody ; the Proteſtant Diſſenters in England 
have generally adopted one or other of them: And 
the Southern Congregations bere uſe Collections 
which ſome of their Miniſters have made out of 
thoſe ſeveral Verſions. We have too high a reſpect 
and regard-for theſe Gentlemen, to mean any Thing 
in the leaſt diſparaging to what they have — by 
what is now offered to public View; but as it has 
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been long wiſhed that ſomething might be under- 
taken, by way of a Reform of Mr. Rouſe's Pſalms, 
that would bid fair for a favourable Reception, at 
leaſt in the Congregations to which we ſtand more 
immediately related; and as we are ſenſible, the 
Devotion of a Chriſtian Worſhipper can never be 
ſufficiently expreſſed, in Forms of a darker Dif- 
penſation, where the Hebrew Compoſer is only 
engliſbed, and ſtill made to retain his own perſonal 
and peculiar Characters, or Affairs of the Jes, in 
which we are unintereſted: And as even in thoſe 
Pſalms, where Meſſiab is foretold, he is not expli- 
citly noticed, but ſtill left veiled in prophetic Ob- 
ſcurity; notwithſtanding the many Quotations from 
them in the New Teſtament concerning him; we 
thought it neceſſary, that in fo heavenly a Part of 
Worſhip as addreſſing God in praiſe is, our Affecti- 
ons ſnould have a Property and Intereſt in the Words, 
ſo as to keep them lively and elevated, ſuitably to our 
own State and Circumſtances, and the clearer Diſ- 
penſation we live under. This is a Point we look 
on as far from being unimportant, and which, we 
hope, will be found to be carefully attended to in 
the following Pſalms ; which, as we humbly con- 
ceive, is by no Means the Caſe of any Verſion we 
have met with, where the entire Number in the 
Hebrew Pſalter is retained. 

There are, no Doubt, ſeveral Pſalms, which 
ſcarcely have any Thing ih them peculiar to David 
or the Jews; but theſe, on a Compariſon are very 
few in Number. We know not that there are 
more than twenty five, or twenty fix, which a ſen- 
ſible Chriſtian can allow himſelf to ſing: And even 
in moſt of theſe, ſome Parts muſt be left out; 
which puts a troubleſome Taſk on him who ap- 
points the Verſes, and miſerably cramps the Exer- 
ciſe of thoſe ſacred Paſſions which want larger Room 
to expand themſelves in religious Praiſe. FR 
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And ſhall redeeming Love, and all the glorious 
Privileges and Advantages which flow from it, in 
which we are ſo much intereſted, be diſregarded 
and left unſung, and the Peculiarities of the Fewiſb 
State and Service be ſ much ſuffered to employ 
our Lips and Tongues; which ought ever to ex- 
preſs the Heart and Senſe of the Worſhipper? Sure 
every unprejudiced Perſon, who ſeriouſly conſiders 
the Matter, mnſt ſee the Impropriety and Error 
of ſuch a Practice. 

The ſame Reaſon holds for our Sentiments and 
Expreſſions being evangelical, equally in one Part 
ot Worſhip as in anotber. If it be juſt and neceſ- 
fary, that reſpe& ſhould be had to Chriſt's Goſpel 
in Sermons and Prayers, we are at a Loſs for a 
Reaſon, why Pfalmody ſhould not be perſormed 
in a Way agreeable to the gloricus Diſpenſation 
we live under ; not in the dark Language of Types, 
and fewifh, abrogated Forms. What Pleaſure 
and Joy in praifing God, when the Words of the 
Pſalm expreſs the Mind and Heart, and when the 
pious Worfhipper ſpeaks his own Faith and Love, 
Hopes and Deſires! What Pity, that the pleaſing 
Melody ſhould entirely be loſt at once, and the Soul 
untuned and diſcompoſed by the Intervention of 
dark Sayings, legal Offerings, New-Moons, Trum- 
pets and Timbrels! With what Juſtneſs or Devo- 
tion can the Chri/t/an ſing of burnt Sacrifices of 


Fatlings, and of the Incenſe of Rams ? Of being 


ſprinkled with Hyſſep, or repairing to the Blood 


of Bullocks and Goats ? Of binding his Sacrifice 
with Cords to the Horns of an Altar? Or of raiſing 
his Voice in praiſing God to high ſounding Cymbals # 
How can he ſay, he will praiſe him on an Harp or 
Pſaltery, or on an Inflrument of ten Strings? How, 
in his Pſalmody, can he allow himſelf to ſpeak 
ſometimes as a King? ſometimes as a Warrior? 


fometimes as a Shepherd ? ſometimes as a Muſician ? 
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and to make all the P/almi/?”s Sins and Sorrows, 
Enemies, Victories, and per ſona ! Reſentments his 
own ? | | 

Chriſtianity is a Diſpenſation of pleaſing Hope, 
and of free and generous Love; and the Spirit it 
breaths is a Spirit of Mildneſe, Charity and Peace; 
agreeable to the gracious Intention of its divine 
Author, who came to ſave, not to deſtroy. And 
we think that our Songs of praiſe ſhould contain 
Sentiments anſwerable thereunto, and adapted 10 
our Spiritual Worſhip ; without being bound to 
Words which can never be j»/#ly uſed by us in their 
own Senſe and Meaning. 

But though the Matter and Style of the Pſalter 
or Book of Pſalms, a major Part of which only can 
be given to * is by no Means admitted as 

roper to be ſuhg indiſcriminately in Chriſtian 

burches ; yet we firmly hold and believe it is a 
moſt uſeful and important Part of God's Word, 
both ior Faith and Practice; and an excellent and 
divine Pattern of Songs of praiſe under the Goſpel- 
Diſpenſation. Accordingly we have not only taken 
it as our Pattern in the following Pſalms, but every 
Tbing devstional in it is carefully retained, and an 
evangelic Turn given to ſuch Words and Sentences 
as would not otherwiſe be conſiſtent with our 
Deſign; which, agreeable to the Title-Page, was 
to ſuit and apply the Pſalms to the Cbriſtian State 
and Worſhip. 

We are not inſenſible of the Force of Prejudices 
early imbibed ; and know that it is a popular Ob- 
jection againſt every Attempt of this Kind, that as 
the Scripture Pſalms were given by Inſpiration, 
and as the Verſion to which our Churches have 
been ſo long accuſtomed, is, in a Manner, one and 
the /ame with them, it ſhould i continue to be 
uſed by us. But the Objectors do not conſider 
how far Mr. Rouſe was obliged to depart _ the 
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Pſalms, as they lie in our Bibles, when he turned 
them into Rhyme. But ſuppoſing his Verſion to 
be ſtill are exact than really it is, it would be no 
Argument for the Uſe of them, but the contrary; 
as the Zudaiſms, if poſſible, muſt be ſtill more rigid- 
ly expreſſed, and the new "Teſtament Applications 
the ſame Way unregarded. Beſides, if theſe Pſalms 
muſt be ſung in Chriſtian Aſſemblies, in the exadeſt 
Form can be ſuppoſed, becauſe they were inſpired 
by God; might it not as well be ſaid, on the Foot 
of the ſame Argument, that the whole Syſtem of 
the Fewiſh Worſhip ſhould be adopted by us, it 
being altogether inſpired and appointed by him? 
This ſeems very much to be the Argument the 
Fudaizing Chriſtians made uſe of, in the ape ſtoliq 
Age, who were for blending the Religion of Chri/? 
with that of Moſes. But we ſhould be mindtul of 
the Warnings which are ſo frequently and earneſtly 
given us in Scripture againſt a Judaizing Spirit in 
Worſhip as well as in Doctrine. And as the new 
Teſtament muſt be allowed to be of immediate In 
ſpiration from God as well as the od, and a clearer 
and more glorious Diſpenſation, we know no Rea- 
ſon why we ſhould not praiſe him, in the Language 
of it, faitably to our State and Caſes as Chri//ans. 
And may we not well ſuppoſe that David himſelf 
would have done ſo, had he lived in the Goſpel- 
Times? | | 
In compiling this Book a particular Regard has 
been had to Dr. Wattss Pſalms of David imitated : 
And our beſt Endeavours have been uſed to take in 
every Thing good we could find in the ſeveral Ver- 
fions. A great deal of our own is interſperſed, 
where an evangelic turn was wanting; ſometimes 2 
whole Pfalm, where a certain kind of Metre was 
required; or where we thought the Subject might 
be more advantageouſly treated. There are no 
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Hymns added, at the End, for the Celebration of the 
Lord's Supper, as there are ſeveral of the follow- 
ing Pſalms which, in our Apprehenſion, will ſuffi- 
ciently Anſwer that important Purpoſe. But there 
is a coptous Index ſubjoined, in order to find Pſalms 
ſuited to particular Subjects and Occaſions. It will 
be eaſily obſerved, that Liberty has been taken by 
us, as has alſo been done by others, to tranſpoſe 
and alter Words, Lines and Verſes through the 
whole, to ſecure our general Deſign. In a Word, 
nothing has been &Anowingly omitted by us, that 
promiſed, in the leaſt, to contribute to render the 
Bcok uſeful, "O00 

It may not be improper to take notice, that as 
we chcie to proceed in this Aſſair regularly, as 
Members of the Syned already mentioned, our Ma- 
nuſcripts, at one of their annual Meetings, were 
ſhewed to them; when a ſpecial Committee was 


appointed to examine them; which Committee 


being pleaſed to give in a favourable Report, the 
Compilers in Conſequence thereof, were honoured 
with the public Thanks of that very re/pefable 
Body, and afterwards had Liberty given them, to 
make Uſe of theſe Pſalms in their reſpective Con- 


gregations. 


But after all has been done, we are apt enough 


to think, that the Book will require the Reader's 


Favour and Candor ; not being fo vain as to ima- 


gine, that it is entirely without Faults. But we 
hope to have this Piece of Juſtice done to us, that 
no one will cenſure, before he peruſe it. 

Singing, without reading the Lines, would be 
of great Benefit and Uſe both to the Harmony and 
Meaning of the Pſalms: Which is the Method 
uſed in foreign Proteſtant Churches, by many alſo 
in England, and in ſome few with us; and would 
anſwer a valuable End in Congregations that could 
conveniently fall into it. 


If 
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If the Devotion of Chriſtians be aſſiſted by theſe 
Pſalms, in praiſing God, ſuitably to the Goſpel- 
State and Worſhip, which ſhould be had principally 
#4 in View in this delightful Part of our Service, and 
. which muſt yield a ſacred Pleaſure and Foy far 
ſuperior to any Thing that can be felt from the 
, #53 Ve of o4/olete Words, and Fewiſh Senſe; if this 
End be happily gained, it will abundantly recom- 
| penſe that * 1 which, we hope, the unprej u- 
diced will readily allow to have been laudable in 
the Compilers, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


I'TH reſpe& to the Meaſures of Verſe in 
this Book ; 


The common Tunes are to be ſung to all en- 
titled Common Metre. To the Tunes of the 
| C Pſalm ſing all entitled Long Metre. 


To Southwell, or other Tunes like to it, ſing all 
entitled Short Metre. 


The CXLVIII Pſalm hath a fine od Tune of 


its own. 


The CXIII Pfalm hath alſo its proper Tune. But 
Oxford Tune might be ſung to it, as to the other 
Meaſures conſiſting of ſix Lines. 


AN 


IMPROVED VERSION 
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PSALM I. Common Metre. 


The way and end of the righteous and the 
wicked. 


1 LEST is the man who ſhuns the place 
Where ſinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the ſcoffers ſear. 


2 The perfect law of God he loves 
And makes his chief delight, 
Devoutly reads therein by day 
And meditates by night. 


3 He, like a tree, from living ſtreams, 
Derives his kindly juice; 
His boughs are ever freſh and green 
And faireſt fruits produce. 


4 Not ſo the impious and unjuſt : 
What vain deſigns they form! 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, 
Or chaff before the ſtorm. 


5 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand 
Among the ſons of grace; 


Their guilt ſhall ſtrike the wicked dumb 


Before their judge's face. 
6 For 


2 S. 


6 For God approves the juſt man's ways, 
To happineſs they tend: 
But the broad paths that ſinners tread 
In ſure deſtruction end. 


PS L M II. Common Metre. 


The kingdom of Chriſt, and an application to 
the nobles of the earth to embrace it. 


I \ \ [HY do the heathen nations rage 
And fooliſh things ſurmiſe? 
Kings ſet themſelves againſt their God, 
Rulers his Chriſt deſpiſe. 


2 His gentle government their yoke, 
His laws they count their chain; 
Freedom they claim without controul, 
No bands can them reſtrain. 


3 But God who fits enthron'd on high, 
And ſees how they combine; 
Does their conſpiring ſtrength defie, 
And mocks their vain deſign. 


4 My king I have ordain'd, faith he, 


And will maintain nm ſtill, 
Inthron'd in glorious dignity, 
On Sion's ſacred hill. 


5 Attend, O earth, whilſt I declare 
'The uncontrol'd decree; 
Thou art-my ſon, this day, my heir 
[ have begotten thee. 
6 Aſk me, my ſon, and then enjoy 
The utmoſt heathen lands: 
Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy 
The rebel that withſtands. 
7 Be 
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7 Be wile, ye rulers of the earth, 
Revere this holy Lord ; 
Adore this king of heay' oly birth, 
And tremble at his \word. 


8 With humble love addreſs his throne, 
For if he frown ye die : 
But thoſe are ſafe, and thoſe alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 


PSALM II. Short Metre. 
1 \ \ 7H did the Gentiles rage, 


And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtroy 
TH anointed of the Lord ? 


2 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain defign : 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 
Againſt his Chriſt combine. 


3 The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne ; 
He rais'd him from the dead, and claims 
Him as his only fon. 


4 Now, in exalted ſtate, 
He aſks the heathen lands; 
And earth's remoteſt ends receive 
The Saviour's mild commands. 
5 Be wile, ye rulers, now, 
And worſhip at his throne 
With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son. 
B 2 6 If 
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6 If once his wrath ariſe 
Ye periſh on the place; 
But happy is the ſoul that flies 
For refuge, to his grace. 


PSALM III. Common Metre. 


Doubts and fears ſuppreſt. 


I MY God, how many are my fears, 
How faſt my foes encreaſe! 
Conſpiring my eternal death, 
They break my preſent peace. 


2 The lying tempter would perſuade 
There's no relief in heav'n, 
And all my 8 ſins appear 
Too great to be forgiv'n. 


3 But thou, my glory and my ſtrength, 
Shalt on the tempter, tread; 
Shalt ſilence all my threat'ning guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping head. 


4 Icry'd, and from his 4 hill 
e bow'd a liſt'ning ea 
My Father and my God | call'd, 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. 
5 What tho' the hoſts of death and hell 
All arm'd againſt me ſtand, 
Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my {6ul, 
My refuge 1s at hand, 
6 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
His arm alone can fave. 
Bleſſings attend his people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


PSALM 


PSALM III. 


5 
PSALM III. Long Metre. 
A Morning Pſalm. 


I Lord, how num'rous are our foes 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood ! 
Our peace they daily diſcompoſe: 
But our defence and hope is God. 


2 Tir'd with the burthens of the day 
To thee we rais'd our ev'ning cry: 
Thine ears are open when we pray, 
And thine Almighty help is nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heav'nly aid, 

We laid us down and ſlept ſecure, 
God once our friend, we need not fear 
Tho' we ſhould ſleep and riſe no more. 


4 Our God ſuſtain'd us all the night; 
Salvation doth to him belong: 
Our head he rais'd to ſee the light, 
And make his praiſe our morning ſong. 


PS AL M IV. Common Metre. 


Hope in God. 
I | ta ſacred awe poſſeſs your ſouls, 


From wicked ways depart; 
Calmly, alone, your actions weigh 
And commune with your heart. 


2 The place of legal facrifice 
Let righteouſneſs ſupply ; 
And let your hope, ſecurely fix'd, 
On God alone rely. 
2 While groveling minds impatient ſay, 


Give us ſome earthly good ; 
B 2 Thy 
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Thy glad'ning beams on us diſplay, 
Fill us with heav'nly food. 
4 Then ſhall our hearts o'erflow with joys 
Subſtantial and divine ; 
Superior far to theirs whoſ? ſtores 
Abound with corn and wine. 


5 Down will we lie in peace, and ſleep 
Shall cloſe our weary'd eyes; 
No fears diſturb us, for we know 
In God our ſafety lies. 


PSALM IV. Long Metre. 
God our portion, and Chrift our hope. 


I O G OD of love and righteouſneſs! 
Hear and attend when we complain; 
Thou haſt enlarg'd us in diſtreſs ; 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2 Ye ſons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn his glory into ſhame ; 
How long will ſcoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach a Saviour's name ? 


3 Know, that the Lord divides his ſaints 
From all the tribes of men beſide, 
He hears the cry of penitents; 

For ſuch the great Redeemer dy'd. 


4 When our obedient hands have done 
A. thouſand works of righteouſneſs, 
We put our truſt in God alone 
And glory in his pard'ning grace. 

5 Let the unthinking many ſay, 

Who will beſtow ſome earthly good? 


To 
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To us thy gracious love diſplay 
Our ſouls deſire this heav'nly food. 


6 Then ſhall our active pow'rs rejoice 
At grace and favour fo divine, 
Nor will we change our happy choice 
For all their corn and all their wine. 


PSALM V. Common Metre. 
For the Lord's-day morning. 


I ORD, in the — thou ſhalt hear 
Our voice aſcending high, | 
To thee we will direct our pray'r, 
To thee lift up our cry. 


2 Up to the heav'ns where Chriſt is gone 
To plead for all his ſaints, 
Preſenting at his father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


3 Lord, thy pure nature never can 
In wickedneſs delight; 
Fools that preſumptuouſly offend 
Are baniſh'd from thy ſight. 


4 But to thy houſe we will reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 
We will frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 
5 O may thy ſpirit guide our feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 
Make ev'ry path of duty ſtrait 
And plain before our face. 
6 The men that love and fear thy name, 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 


The 
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The mighty God will compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield. 


Therefore we will the righteous ways 
Of Providence proclaim , 

We'll hear his word, and ſing his praiſe 
And celebrate his name. 


PSALM V. Long Metre. 
1 Sem weigh our thoughts, a gentle ear 


To theſe our meditations lend : 
O God, our ſupplications hear, 
When to thy throne our cries aſcend. 


2 Our pray'r, when ſhines the morning light, 
Shall to thy name directed be; 
Fervent and holy in thy fight; 
For evil cannot dwell with thee. 


2 Our hearts, thy many mercies move, 
Up to thy Temple to reſort; 
Fill'd with thy — and holy love, 
To worſhip in thy ſacred court. 


4 With ſongs of praiſe, we will expreſs 
Thy favour which on us deſcends; 
Thoſe that him truſt the Lord doth bleſs, 
And with his faving ſhield defends. 


PS AL M VI. Common Metre. 


Complaint in fickneſs, or diſeaſes healed. 


1 IN anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the threat'ning ſtorm ; 
Nor let thy hand be lifted up 


Againſt a feeble worm, 


2 My 
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a My foul is ſunk with heavy cares, 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt : 
My couch is witneſs to my tears; 
My tears forbid my reſt. 


2 Sorrow and pain wear out my days, 
[ waſte the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they pals, 
Till the flow morn ariſe. 
4 Thy wonted goodneſs, Lord, repeat, 
And eaſe my troubled ſoul; 
O, for thy wond'rous mercy fake, 
Vouchſafe to make me whole. 
5 Depart ye wicked, in my fears 
Ye ſhall no more rejoice; 
For God, I find, accepts my tears, 
And liſtens to my voice. 
6 The virtue of his ſov'reign word 
Reſtores my fainting breath; 
For filent graves praiſe not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 


PSALM VI Long Metre. 


Temptations in affhi tion overcome, 


I ; fs ORD, we can ſuffer thy rebukes, 
When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe; 


But thy dread frowns we cannot bear ; 
O let them not againſt us riſe. 
2 Pity our languiſhing eſtate, 
And eaſe the ſorrows that we feel 
The wounds thine awful hand has made 


O let thy gentler touches heal. 
3 Look, 


8 PSALM VII. 


Look, how the pow'rs of nature mourn ! 
How long, Almighty Lord, how long! 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return ? 

When ſhall we make thy grace our ſorlg ? 


Depart, temptations, from our mind, 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart; 

Our God, who hears each humble moan, 
Will eaſe our fleſh and chear our heart. 


PSALM VII. Common Metre. 
God's care of his people, and puniſhment of 


their enemies. 
I & NCE we, Almighty Lord, have plac'd 
Our truſt alone in thee; 


Thy pow'r from perſecutor's rage, 
Will ſurely ſet us free. 


2 Ariſe, Omnipotent, ariſe, 
In our defence engage, 
Exalt thine arm above our foes 
And their inſulting rage. 


3 Let ſinners and their feeble wrath, 
Be humbled to the duſt. 
The God of hoſts will ſtill appear 
To vindicate the juſt. 


He knows the heart, he tries the reins; 
That judgment he'll diſpenſe, 

Which he hath righteouſly ordain'd 
For injur'd innocence. 


5 Therefore we will the blameleſs acts 
Of Providence proclaim, ; 
We'll ſing the praiſe of God moſt high, 
And glorious make his name. 
PSALM 
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PS ALM VIII. Common Metre. 
Dye glory of God manifefled in man's creation 


and redemption. 


I () LORD, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name! 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 


Let men and babes proclaim. 


2 When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 
Employs our wond'ring ſight; 
The moon that well adorns the ſky, 
With ſtars of feebler light: 


3 What's man, we ſay, or all his race, 
Who dwell ſo far below, 
That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with grace, 
Or love his nature ſo? 


4 That thine eternal ſon ſhould bear 
To take our mortal form, 
Made lower than his angels are, 
To fave a dying worm! 


5 Let him be crown'd with majeſty, 
Who bow'd his head to — 


And be his honors ſounded high, 
By all things that have breath. 


6 Jeſus, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name! 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


PSALM 
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PSALM VII. Long Metre, 
Youth praiſing God. 


A LMIGHTY ruler of the ſkies, 
| Thro' the wide earth thy name is 
And thy eternal glories riſe [ſpread ; | 
O'er all the works thy hands have made! 


2 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honor raiſe; 
And babes, with uninſtructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 


3 Thy pow'r afliſts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 


To ſtill the bold blaſphemers rage, 
And all their policies confound. 


Children into thy churches throng, 
To hear their great Redeemer's grace; 
The fon of David is their ſong, 


And young Hoſannahs fill the place. 
5 Almighty Ruler of the ſkies! 
Thro' the wide earth thy name is ſpread, 
And thy eternal glories riſe 
O'er all the works thy hands have made. 


PSALM IX. Common Metre. 
God's wiſdom and equity. 
# We celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 


I 
We will our hearts prepare; 
To all the liſt'ning world thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare! 


2 The 


PSALM X. 13 


2 The thought of them ſhall to our foul 
Exalted pleaſures bring; 
Whilſt to thy name, O t ou moſt high! 
Triumphant praiſe we ling. 


is 3 The Lord for ever lives, he hath 
433 His righteous throne prepar d, 
| Impartial juſtice to diſpenſe, 
To puniſh or reward. 


4 God is a conſtant ſure defence 
Againſt oppreſſing rage; 


As troubles riſe his needful aids 
In our behalf engage. 


5 The men who know * name will truſt 
In his abundant 
Whole mercy ne'er forbok the juſt 
Who humbly fought his =o 


6 Sing praiſes, therefore, to the Lord, 
From Sion his abode; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeſs no other God. 


PSALM X. Common Metre. 


Deliverance for the oppreſſed. 


I TH preſence why withdraw 'ſt thou, 
And why conceal thy face, [Lord, 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep diſtreſs? 


2 Lord, fhall the wicked ſtill deride 
Thy juſtice and thy pow'r ? 
Shall ar exalt their heads in pride, 
And till thy faints devour ? 
C 2 They 


+ Let tyrants proud no more oppreſs, 
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3 They put thy judgments from their ſight $3 
And then inſult the poor; bike: 
They boaſt in their exalted height, 

That they ſhall fall no more. 
4 But thou, O Lord, thine arm exalt, 4 
Attend our humble cry; | 
The orphan, and the helpleſs poor 
On thee for aid rely. 
5 Why ſhould the ſons of malice rage, 5 
And ſay, with fooliſh pride, 
The God of heav'n will ne'er engage 
To fight on virtue's ſide? 
6 But thou wilt humble ſuppliants hear, 
Who to thy throne repair; 


Thou who doſt form our hearts to pray, 
And then accept'ſt the pray r. 


No more deſpiſe the juſt : 
Let mighty ſinners all confeſs 


Themſelves but feeble duſt. 
PS ALM XI. Common Metre. 


God's tare of the righteous and puniſhment f I 
the wicked. 


: CINCE I have plac'd my truſt in God, 


A refuge always nigh, | 

Why ſhould I, like a tim'rous bird, 
To diſtant mountains fly ? 

2 Behold, the wicked bend therr bow, 


And ready fix their dart, | | 
Lurking in ambuſh to deſtroy I 


The man of upright heart. 4 When 
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PSALM XI. 15 


When once the firm aſſurance fails 
Which public faith imparts, 
'Tis time for mnocence to fly 
From ſuch deceitful arts. 


4 The Lord hath both a temple here, 


- And righteous throne above, 
Whence he ſurveys the ſons of men, 
And how their councels move. 


5 If God the righteous, whom he loves, 
For trial doth correct, 
What muſt the ſons of violence, 
Whom he abhors, expect ? 
6 Snargs, fire and brimſtone on their heads 
Shall in one tempeſt ſhow'r, | 
This dreadful mixture hisjuſt wrath 
Into their cup ſhall pour. 


y He ever will mens righteous deeds 


With ſignal favour grace; 
And to the upright ſoul diſcloſe 
The brightneſs of his face. 


PSALM XI. Long Metre. 


11 GINC E I have plac'd my truſt in God, 


A refuge that is always nigh; | 
Why ſhould I, like the trembling dove, 
To diſtant woods or mountains fly? 


Behold, the wicked bend their bow, 
And fit their arrows on the ſtring, 
And aim from lurking places take, 
Swift ruin on th' upright to bring. 

2 'Tis well the Lord doth fit on high 


WM hence he ſurveys the world below; 
C 2 From 
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From him no councels are conceal'd, 
His eye-lids ſearch the ſpirit thro”. 


4 If he afflits his ſaints fo far, 
To prove their love and try their grace; 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very ſoul abhors their ways. 


5 He on the wicked ſnares ſhall rain, 
Torments and vengeful tempeſts pour, 
Brimſtone and raging fire commix'd, 6 
Sad portion! ſhall th* unjuſt devour. 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are fincere, 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
Thoſe that his lovely image bear. 


PSALM XI. Common Metre. 


Sins of the tongue complained of, and the 
good man's ſafety and hope notwithſtanding 
the wickedneſs and malice of his enemies. 

I ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 

4 2 Religion loſes ground; 
The ſons of violence prevail, 
And treacheries abound. 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, _ 
Fett act the flatterer's part; | 3 
With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. 


3 But lips with baſe deceit fo fraught, 

Can never proſper long, 4 

Thy vengeance ſurely will confound 
The proud blaſpheming tongue. 
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4 God ever hears his ſuff ring poor, 
And their oppreſſion knows, 
And will ariſe to plead their cauſe 
'Gainſt them that are their foes, 


5 His word from all deceit is free, 

His truth hath long been try'd, 
Silver is not more pure and bright, 
Though ſeven times purify d. 

6 The faithful promiſe he hath made, 
Through ages ſhall endure, 
And all who in him do confide, 
Shall find his promiſe ſure, 


PSAL M XIII. Common Metre. 


A prayer for mercy and help. 
j 1 TOW long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
: My God, how long delay ? 
8 When ſhall I feel thoſe heavenly rayͤs 
. That chaſe my fears away? 
2 How long ſhall my poor lab ring ſoul 
Wreſtle and toil in vain ? | | 
Thy word can all my foes controul, 
And eaſe my raging pain. 
3 O Lord my God, conſider well, 
And anſwer to me make; 
Mine eyes enlighten, leſt the ſleep 
Of death me. overtake. - t 
4 Reſtore me leſt they proudly boaſt 
'T'was their own ſtrength o'ercame; 
Permit them not that vex my foul, 
To triumph in my ſhame ! 5 
C 3 58. And 
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5 And ſince I ſtill my confidence 
| Have plac'd upon thy word, 
I truſt my heart ſhall yet rejoice 
In thy falvation, Lord. | 
6 Then ſhall my ſong, with praiſe inſpir'd, 
To thee, my God, aſcend, 
Who to thy ſervant, in diſtreſs, 
Such bounty did'ſt extend. 


PSALM XIII. Long Metre, 
Hope in diſtreſs. 
I OW long, O Lord, ſhall I complain 
Like one who ſeeks his God in vain? 


Can'ſt thou thy face for ever hide? 
And I ſtill pray and be deny'd ? 


2 Shall I for ever be forgot? 


As one whom thou regardeſt not ? 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mourn ? 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return? 


3 How long ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 


Be with theſe anxious thoughts oppreſt ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 5 
Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low ? 


4 Hear Lord, and grant me quick relief, 


Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou with-hold thy heav'nly light, 
I ſleep in everlaſting night. 


5 How will the pow'rs of darkneſs boaſt 
If but one praying ſoul be loſt ? 

But I have truſted in thy grace, 

And ſhall again behold thy face. 
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6 What'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, | 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt; - 
My heart ſhall feel thy joy and raiſe 
A chearful voice to ſongs of praiſe. 


PSALM XIV. Common Metre, 


All men are finners. 


OOLS in their hearts believe and ſay, 
That all religion's vain, | 
There is no God that reigns on high, 
Or minds th' affairs of men. 


2 Upon mens ſons the lord from Heav'n 
Did caſt his eye abroad, 
To ſee if any underſtood, 
And did ſeek after God. 


3 They altogether hateful are, 
Their practice all the ſame; 
There's none that fears his Maker's hand, 
There's none that loves his name. 


4 So ſenſeleſs are theſe ſinners grown, 
That they God's faints devour, | 
And never worſhip at his throne, 
Nor fear his awful power. 


5 Such ſeeds of fin, that bitter root, 
In ev'ry heart is found, 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit 
Till grace refine: the ground. 
6 O that the joyful day were come 
I 0o finiſh our diſgrace! 
When God ſhall bring his children home, 


Our ſongs ſhall never ceaſe, 


PSALM 
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PF. SAL M XV. Common Metre. 


The character of the man whom God loves. | 
I L ORD, who's the happy man that may | 
To thy bleſt courts repair, 
Not ſtranger like to viſit them, 
But to inhabit there. | 
2 Tis he, whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
By rules of virtue moves, 
Whoſe gen'rous tougue diſdains to ſpeak 
The thing his heart diſproves. 


3 Who never did a ſlander forge, 


His neighbour's fame to wound, 
Nor harken to a falſe report 
By malice whiſper'd round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and pow'r, 
Can treat with juſt neglect; 
And piety, though cloath'd in rags, 

Religioufly reſpect. | 
5 Who to his plighted vows and truſt 
Hath ever firmly ftood; 
And though he promilſe to his loſs, 
He makes his promife good. 
6 Who hates exaction, and rejects 
Bribes to betray the juſt, 
Such, {till on grace relying, may 
In God ſecurely truſt, 


PSALM 


PS ALM XV. Long Metre. | 


Duties to God and man. | 


I \ \ THO ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place 5 
Great God, and dwell before thy face? 


The man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean, 
Whole lips ſtill ſpeak the thing they mean; 
No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue, 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


3 Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neigabour's hurt: 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, 
But faints are honour'd in his eyes. 


4 Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his promiſe good 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. 


5 He never deals in bribing gold, | 
And mourns that juſtice ſhould be fold: 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. 


6 Yet, when his holieſt works are done, 
Nis ſoul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 
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PS AL M XVI. Common Metre. 


Unmerited councel and ſupport from God, and | 


the joyful hope of a reſurrettion to eternal | 
life. | 
1 DRESERVE me, Lord, I thee entreat, | 
1 And ſhield me from all harm, 
Becauſe my truſt I ſtill repoſe 
On thy almighty arm. 
2 My ſoul all help but thine doth ſlight, 
All Gods but thee diſown ; 


Yet can no deeds of mine requite 
The goodneſs thou haſt ſhown. 


3 Thou art my portion, all my good 
From thy rich mercy flows, 


And thy kind providence ſecures 
The bleſlings it beſtows. 


4 Let heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood or ſtone , 
But my delightful lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 
5 His hand provides my conſtant food, 
He fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 
6 God only is my boaſt and joy, 
His councels are my light ; 
He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


7 My foul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all-ſeeing eye; 


Nor 
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Nor death nor hell my hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a friend is nigh. 


T e i» her ethos 

s Why ſhould my foul affrighted be? 
When God's at my Tight hand, 7 
To bear my drooping courage up, 

And all my foes 5 — | 
9 Therefore my heart ſhall grief defy, _ 
My glory ſhall rgjoice;! | 
My fleſh fhall reſt, in hope to riſe, 
| Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 

10 Thou, Lord, when I * my breath, 

My ſoul from hell ſhall free; 
Nor let thy holy One in death 
Ihe leaſt corruption ſee. 152 
11 Thou ſhalt the paths of life diſplay, 
That to thy preſence lead; 


Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 


PSALM XVI Long Metre. 
Chriſtian Courage and bope in death. 
7 \ \ HEN God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong, 
His arm is my Almighty prop; 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice my tongue, 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 
2 Though in the duſt I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 


My ſoul for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 
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3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, 
Shake off the duſt and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous way 
Up to thy throne above thy ſky. 


4 There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcov'ries of thy grace, 
Which we but taſted here below, 


Spread glorious joys through all the place. N | 
PSALM XVII. Common Metre. | 


A prayer for conduct and ſupport. 


I 'T; O the juſt plea which here I hold 
Attend, O righteous Lord, 
And to my pray'r, as 'tis unfeign'd, 
A gracious ear afford. 
2 For thou haſt ſearch'd my heart by day, 
| And viſited by night, | 
And, on the ſtricteſt tryal, found 


It's ſecret motions right. 


3 Through life, I by the facred word 
Which from thy lips doth flow, 
Have ſhunn'd the vile and dang'rous road 
Where bold tranſgreſſors go. 
4 Hold up my goings, Lord, me guide 
Still in thy paths divine; 
So that my footſteps may not ſlide 
Out of theſe ways of thine. 


5 Since heretofore I ne'er in vain 
To thee my pray'er addreſt; 

O now, my God, incline thine ear, 

And favour my requeſt. 
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6 From worldly men deliver me, 

Whoſe portion's here belgw ; 
Who, fill'd with earthly ſtores, deft 
No other bliſs to know. 9 


7 But ſuch at length muſt turn to duſt : 
All their fond hopes are vain : 
In this ſhort life their pleaſure lay, 
And all beyond is pain. 


I 8 All earthly ſtores, Lord, I refign, 


To ſee thy bliſsful face, ſtand 
When, wak'd from death, I pleas'd ſhall 
Compleat in righteouſneſs. 


PSALM XVII. Long Metre. 


The portion of the ſaints, and the reſurrection. 
I 13 RD, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lie below; 
Tis all the happineſs they know: 
'Tis all they ſeek; they take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


3 What ſinners value I reſign; 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine. 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 
And ſtand compleat in righteouſneſs. 
This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; 
But the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys fubſtantial and ſincere: 
When ſhall I wake and find me there ? 


D 5 O glo- 
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5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
I ſhall be near and like my God! 
And-fleſh and ſin no more controul 
The facred pleaſures of the foul. 


6 My fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound ; 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurprize, 
And in my Saviour's image riſe. 


PSALM XVII. Common Metre. 


Safety in God, and victory over enemies. 


I E love thee, Lord, and we adore, 
Now is thy name reveal'd; 
Thou art our ſtrength, our heavenly tow'r, | 
Our bulwark and our ſhield. . 
2 We fly to our eternal rock, 
And find a ſure defence; 
His holy name our lips invoke 
And draw falvation thence. 

3 Thou ſuit'ſt thyſelf, Almighty God, 
Wiſely to all mankind; _. 
They who in mercy take delight, 
With thee ſhall mercy find. 


4 For thou art ever kind to ſuch, 
And them that juſtice love; 
Pure to the pure, but wilt contend 
With thole that froward prove. 


5 We never from an evil heart 
Thy Ways, O Lord, declin'd; 
Nor from our God did e'er depart, 
Led by a wicked mind, | 
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6 For all thy laws were in our ſight; 
They ſtill were in our view; 
With thee we alſo were upright, 

And did our ſin ſubdue. 
Therefore we, in our ſad diſtreſs, 
To God addreſs'd our moan; 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his ear, 
And hear'd us from his throne. 


PANT IE 


$ When God our leader ſhines in arms; 
What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarms? 
The lightning of his ſpear ? 
g He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 


In legions wait to know his mind, 
And ſwift as flames obey. 


10 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are diſmay'd; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage dead. 
11 Lord, by thine aid; our troops prevail, 
And break united pow'rs; 
Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their tow'rs. 


12 In vain to 1dol-faints they cry, 
And periſh in their blood; 
Where is a rock ſo great, ſo high, 
So powerful as our God? 
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1 3 The rock of {/rael ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt; 
Tis his own arm the vict'ry gives, 


And gives his people reſt. 


PSALM XVIII. Long Metre. 


I N change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou haſt always been my rock, 
A Fortreſs and defence to me. 


2 Thou my deliv'rer art, my God, 
My truſt is in thy mighty pow'r 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 
At home my ſafeguard and high tow'r. 


3 To theeI did addreſs my pray'r, 
To whom all praiſe we juſtly owe; 
So was I, by thy watchful care, 
Preſerved from the treach'rous foe. 


4 For thy deſign ſhall ſtill ſucceed, 
Thy word will bear the utmoſt teſt; 
A thield thou art to all that need, 
And on thy ſure protection reſt. 


FART H. 


5 When God aroſe my part to take 
The conſcious earth was ſtruck with fear; 
The hills did at his preſence ſhake, 

Nor could his dreadful fury bear. 

6 He left the beauteous reaſms of light, 
Whilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awful head; 
Beneath his feet ſubſtantial night 
Was, like a fable carpet, ſpread. 


7 The 
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4 The chariot of the King of Kings, 


Which active troops of angels drew, 
On a ſtrong tempeſt's rapid wings; 
With moſt amazing ſwiftneſs flew. 

8 Through Heav'n's wide arch a thund'ring 
God's angry voice, did loudly roar ; [peal, 
While earth's ſad face with heaps of hail 
And flakes of fire was cover'd-o'er.. 


; 9 Thus God did on our ſide engage, 


From Heav'n, his throne, our cauſe upheld; . 
And ſnatch'd us from the furious rage 
Of threat' ning waves that proudly ſwell'd. 


10 Who then deſerves to be ador'd 
But God, on whom our hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with reſiſtleſs pow'r defend? 


11 My ſong for ever ſhall record 
That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And. give the glory to the Lord 
Due to his mercy and his pow'r. 
PSALM XIX. Common Metre. 
The glory of God, and the excellency of his: 
word. 
1 F E Heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill; | 
The firmament and ſtars expreſs 
Their great Creator's ſkill. 
2 The dawn of each returning day 
Freſh beams of knowledge brings; 
And from the dark returns of night 
Divine inſtruction ſprings, . = 
D 3 3 Ther: 
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3 Their pow'rful language to no realm 
Or region is confin'd; | 
is nature's voice, and underſtood 
Alike by all mankind. 
4 Their doctrine doth it's facred ſenſe 
Through earth's extent diſplay; 
Whoſe bright contents the circling ſun 
Does round the world convey. 
No bridegroom, on his nuptial day, 
f Lag ans a chearful — ; 
No giant doth like him rejoice 
: o run his glorious race. 
6 From eaſt to weſt, from weſt to eaſt 
His reſtleſs courſe he goes; 
And through his progreſs chearful light 
And vital warmth beſtows. 


Tx 


7 God's perfect law converts the foul, 
Reclaims from falſe deſires; | 
Wich ſacred wifdom his ſure word 
The ignorant inſpires. ' 


8 The ſtatutes of the Loxd are right, 
| And do rejoice the heart; 
Pure his commands, and heav'nly light 
To willing minds impart, 
9 His perfect worſhip here is fix d, 
On ſure foundations laid: 
His equal laws are in the ſcales 


Of truth and juſtice weigh'd. 


10 Of 
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10 Of more eſteem than golden mines, 
2 Or gold refin'd with ſkill : 


More ſweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb diſtil. 


11 Our truſty counſellors they are, 
And friendly warnings give; 
Divine rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by his precepts live. 
12 But where's the man obſerves how oft 
He doth from virtue fall ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
Thou God who know'ſt them all. 


13 And never let preſumptuous fin 
Dominion have o'er me, 
That, by thy grace preſerv'd, I may 
Each bold tranſgreſſion flee. 
14 The words which from our mouths proceed, 
The thoughts ſent from our heart, 


Accept, O Lord, for thou our ſtrength 
And our Redeemer art. 


PS AL M XIX. Long Metre. 
1 HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With al the blue ethereal 5 
And ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. | 
2 Ti unwearied fun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay ; 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 
3 Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
Of The moon takes up the wond'rous uy, . 
n 
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And nightly to the liſt'ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 


4 Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, | 
And ſpread. the truth from pole to pole. 
5 What though, in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move — 1 this dark terreſtrial ball; 
What though nor real voice nor found. 
Amidſt the radient orbs be found: 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 


by "= r ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
he hand that made us is divine: 


PSALM XIX. Third Metre. 
Nature and ſcripture compar'd. 


HE Heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 


In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines: 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs; 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 

Sun moon and ſtars convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth and never ſtand: 
So when thy truth began it's race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 


4 Nor ſhall the ſpreadin "S — reſt, 


Till through the worl grace has run, 
»Till Chriſt hath all the —.— bleſt 


That ſee the light, or feel the ſun. 
5 Great 
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Great ſun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly light; 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 The nobleſt wonders here we view, 
In ſouls renew'd, and fins forgiv'n; 
Lord, cleanſe our hearts, our fouls renew, 
And make thy word our guide to Heav'n. 


PSAL M XX. Common Metre. 


Confidence in the divine favour anſwered and 
rewarded. 


I () LORD to our requeſt attend, 
And hear us in diſtreſs; 
The name of Jacob's God defend 
And grant our arms ſucceſs. 


2 To aid us from on high repair, 
And ſtrength from Sion give, 
Remember all our off rings there, 
Our facrifice receive. 


3 Our hopes are fix'd that now the Lord 
His people will defend; 
From Heav'n reſiſtleſs aid afford, & 
And to their pray'r attend. 


4 Some truſt in ſteeds for war deſign d, 
On chariots ſome rely; 
Againſt them all we call to mind 
he pow'r of God moſt high: 
5 But from their ſteeds and chariots thrown 
Behold them, through the plain, 
Diſorder'd, broke and trampled down, 
Whilſt firm our troops remain. 


6 Still 
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6 Still ſave us, Lord, and ſtill proceed 
Our rightful cauſe to bleſs; 
Hear, King of Heav'n, in time of need, 
The pray'rs that we. addreſs. 


-PSAL M XX. Long Metre." 


I N OW may the God of pow'r and grace 
Y Attend his people's humble cry ! 
Jehovah hears when Iſrael prays, 
And brings deliv'rance from on high.. 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends 'E 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 
He from his ſanctuary ſends 
Succour and ſtrength when Sion calls: 


3 Well he remembers all our ſighs, 4 
His love exceeds our beſt deſerts; 
His love accepts the ſacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts. 
In his falvation is our hope, 5 
And in the name of Iſrael's God, 
Our troops fhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 
5 Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 6 
And ſome of chariots make their boaſt; 
Oar ſureſt expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav'nly hoſts. 
6 Now fave us, Lord, from laviſh fear, 
Now let our hope be firm and ſtrong; 
Till thy falvation ſhall appear, 
And joy and triumph raiſe the ſong. I 
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PSALM XXI. Common Metre. 


Our King the care of Heaven. | 
I HE King, O Lord, with ſongs of 
Shall in thy ſtrength rejoice, ſpraiſe, 
And, bleſt with thy ſalvation, raiſe 
To Heav'n his chearful voice. 


ace Thy ſure defence, thro' nations round, 
Has ſpread his glorious name, 
And his ſucceſsful actions crown'd 


With majeſty and fame. 


3 Then let the king, on God alone, 
For timely aid rely; 
His mercy ſhall ſupport the throne, 
And all our wants ſupply. | : 
4 But, righteous Lord, his ſtubborn foes, 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand; 
Thy vengeful arm ſhall find out thoſe 
Who hate his mild command. 
Whilſt they, their ſwift retreat prepare 
: To nin thy dreadful —— 85 
Thine arrows, piercing thro' the air, 
Shall wound them in their flight. | 
6 Thus, Lord, in thee the king ſhall reſt, 
Thus thou wilt raiſe his fame : 
His kingdoms thus, with honors bleſt, 
Will praiſe thy glorious name. 


PSALM XXI. Long Metre. 
Chriſt exalted to his kingdom. 
I AVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength, 
Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace, 
But 


E 


36 PSALM XXII 


But Chriſt, the ſon appears at length, 
Fulfills the triumph and the praiſe. 


2 How great is the Meſſiah's joy 
In the ſalvation of thy hand 
Lord, thou haſt rais d his kingdom high, 

The world ſubmits to his command. 

3 With grateful hearts, we view the Son, 
For whom the Heav'ns their gates unfold ; 
To whom we fee due honor's done, 
As crown'd with glory, not with gold. 


4 Honors around his temples ſhine, 
To which the ſureſt claim he lays; 
Honor and majeſty divine 
Are his, with everlaſting days. 


PSALM XXII. Common Metre. 


Chrift's ſufferings and death. _ 
I MY God, my God, why leav'ſt thou 
When I with anguiſh faint? [me, 
O why fo far from me remov'd, - 
And from my loud complaint? 
2 Why has my God my ſoul forſook, 
Nor will-a ſmile afford? 
Thus David once in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord! 
2 I'm treated, faid he, like a worm, 
Like none of human birth: 
Not only by the great revil'd, 
But made the rabble's mirth. 


4 With laughter, all the gazing crowd, 
My agonies ſurvey ; 
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They ſhoot the lip, they ſhake the head, 
And thus, deriding, ſay- 


5 © In God he truſted; boaſting oft 
% That he was Heav'n's delght; 
* Let God deſcend to own him now, 
And fave his favourite. 


6 ny heart with preſſing grief diſſolves, 
roans I waſte my breath: | 
Tho avy hand has brought me dowi, 
Low as the gates of death. 


From earth and hell my ſorrows meet; 
To multiply the ſmart, 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart. 
9 As ſpoil my garments the divide 
Lots for FU veſture i 
Therefore approach, O Lad, my ſtrength, 
And to my ſuccour haſte. 
9 Thus did our ſuff' ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas'd away his fears. 
10 A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe, 
From his expiring groans; 
They ſhall be reck ned, in his eyes, 
For daughters and for ſons. 
11 The meek and humble fouls ſhall ſee 
His table richly ſpread; 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With joys immortal fed, 


E 12 The 
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12. The iſles ſnall know the righteoufneſs 
Of our incarnate God; 
And nations yet unborn, profeſs 
Salvation in his blood. 


PS A I. M XXII Long Metre. 


Chrill's ſufferings and victory in death: | 
OW let our mournful ſongs record 
The dying ſorrous of our Lord; 

When he 5 in tears of blood, 

As one forſaken of his God. | 

2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And ſhake their heads and laugh in/ſeorn; 
He reſcu'd others from the grave; 
Now let him try himſelf to ſave; 

3 This is the man did once pretend, 

God was his father and his friend: 

If God, the bleſſed, lov'd him fo, 

Why dath be fail to help him now) 

4 They wound his head, his hands, his * 
* Til Areambvf, blood each other meet: 70 
By lot his garments they divide, 
And mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 

5 But God, his father, heard his cry, 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high: 
The nations learn his'righteonſneſs, | 
And humble linners his grace. 


PSALM XXIII Common Metre. 


God our Shepherd. 


M Y ſhepherd is the mighty Lord, 
Jehovah is his name: 


PS ALM XXIII. 3 
He feeds me with his ſacred Nr 
As by a living ſtream. 
2 He leads me to the fruitful place, 
Where heav'nly paſture grows; 


There are the*ſprings of richeſt grace, 
There full ſalvation flows. 


3 When wand'ring from his paths I ſtray, 
My foul to peace he bring: 
He guides my dark and doubtful way, 
And ſhades me with his wings. 


4 Ey n in the gloomy vale of death, 
His preſence is my ſtay : 
1; A word of his ſupporting breach 
Drives all my fears away. 


5 In preſence of my envious foes 
My table's richly ſpread: 
My cup with bleflings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
6 The kind proviſion of my God 
et, Shall crown my future days; 
| His houſe ſhall be my bleft abode, 
And all my work his praiſe. 


PS ALM XXII. Long Metre. 
1 mighty Lord my ſhepherd is, 


Nor want I'Il fear, nor danger dread; 
A cryſtal ſtream glides gently by 
The verdant walks whereon I'm fed. 


re. 2 When void of thought ſometimes I ſtray, 
Deceiv'd by vice's painted charms; 


He leads me back to's ſacred way 
And frees my ſoul from threat ning harms. 


HA E 2 3 What 
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3 What tho' I walk in death's fad vale, 
Where gloomy horrors form the ſcene ? 
Fearleſs I'll paſs, my ſhepherd by, 

His aiding ſtaff me ſhall ſuſtain. 


4 Lord, thou my table richly ſpread'ſt 
In preſence of my envious foe; 
Shed'ſt chearing odours-on my head, 
And mak'ſt my cup to overflow. 


5 While this life laſts his guardian love, 
With conſtant watch my ſteps ſhall tend 
And when this clay diflolves in death, 

Pl] have him ſtill my God and friend. 


PSALM XXIV. Common Metre. 
Saints dwell with God. 


I HE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
A The Lord's her fulneſs is; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By ſov'reign right are his. 
2 But for himſelf the Lord of all 
A choſen ſeat deſign'd; 
O who ſhall to that ſacred hill 
Deſir'd admittance find? 


3 The man whoſe hands and heart are pure, 
Whoſe thoughts from pride are free; 

Who honeſt poverty prefers 
| To gainful perjury. | | 

4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

Shall ſhow'r his bleſſings down, 

Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 

With righteouſneſs to crown. 


5 Such 


ch 
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5 Such is the race of ſaints by whom 
Thy facred courts are trod ; 
Such is the lot of thoſe who ſeek 
The face of Jacob's God. 


6 Now, let our ſoul's immortal pow'rs 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The King of glory's near. 
7 The King of glory! who can tell 
The wonders of his might ? | 
He rules the nations, but to dwell 
With faints is his delight, 
8 Erect your heads; ye gates unfold, 
In ſtate to entertain HOT 
The King of glory.; ſee he,comes 
With all his ſhining train! 


9 Who is the King of glory, who? 


The Lord of hoſts renown'd: 
Of glory he alone is king, 
Who is with glory crown d. 
PSALM XXIV. Long Metre. 
I HIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
And men, and worms, and beafts, and 
He rais'd the building on the ſeas, birds. 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 


2 But there's a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky: 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt abode, 
And dwell ſo near his maker, God? 


3 He that abhors and fears to fin, 
Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean, 
E 3 Him 
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Him ſhall the Lord, the Saviour bleſs, 
And cloath his ſoul with righteouſneſs. 


4 Theſe are the men, the pious race, 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful ſight, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. 


5 Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of glory nigh! 
Who can this King of glory be 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 


6 Ye heav'nly gates, your leaves diſplay, 
To make the Lord, the Saviour way : 
He'll give his ſaints a bleſt abode, 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 


PSALM XXV. Common Metre. 
For divine inſtruction. 


E E lift our fouls to thee, O Lord, 
Our God, we truſt in thee: 


Let none, who in thy name confide, 
Aſhamed ever be. 


2 Inſtruct us in thy ſacred paths, 

Lead us in truths bright way; 

Grant us thy heav'nly 1 3 that we 
May never go aſtray. 

3 Remember all thy mercies, Lord, 
And guide us in thy truth: | 
Forgive the ſins of riper years, 5 

And follies of our youth. 
4 God, who is ever good and kind, 
Will humble ſouls inſtruct, 


Their 
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Their wand'ring ſteps, back to his paths, 
With ſafety will conduct. 


5 The whole paths of the Lord our God 
Are truth and mercy ſure; 

Io ſuch as keep his covenant 

And teſtimonies pure. 

6 The ſecret of. the Lord is with 

Such as do fear his name: 
And he, the treaſures-of his love, 

Will manifeſt to them. 


PART II. Short Metre. 


I E lift our fouls to God, 
With ever-longing eyes, 
From the firſt dawning Rohr appears, 
Till ev'ning ſhades the ſkies: 
2 The dealings of his hand | 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 


With ſuch as keep his covenant 
And his commands fulfil. 


3 O turn thee to our fouls, 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 
On us the heav'nly joys beſtow, 
Of thoſe thy name that fear. 


4 When ſhall the ſov'reign grace 
Of our forgiving God 
Reſtore us from thoſe dang'rous ways, 
Our wand'ring feet have trod ? 
5 With each returning day, 
Some ſorrow new begins; 
O free us from diſtreſſing pain, 
By pard'ning all our fins. 


leir | 6 Pre- 
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6 Preſerve our ſouls from death, 
Nor put our hope to ſhame; 
For we have plac'd our only truſt - 
In our Redeemer's ame. * N 


P S A L M XXVI Common Metre. 


The appeal of the righteous. 


UR inmoſt nm. ar we offer, Long, 
To thine impartial e 1 Df 
O try our hearts, leſt any fit 
Should there concealed lye. 


2 The contemplation of thy love 
Gives us the beſt delight; 
This both engages and excites / 
Our care to walk aright. 
3 In innocence I'd wath my hands, 
And bring a heart ſo pure, 
That when thy altar I approach, 
My welcome might be ſure. 


4 Then with the chearful voice of praiſe 
Thy goodneſs I'd proclaim, 
Thy nights works I would rehearſe, 
And magnify thy name. 
5 The habitation of thy houſe, 
Lord, I have loved well; 
That place affords my chief delight, 
Where doth thine honor duell. 


. 6 Firm and unmov'd by thee I ſtand; | 
And hope I ſhall appear 3 
In the aſſemblies of thy ſaints, 


To bleſs and praiſe thee there. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XXVI. Long Metre. 


1 e us, O Lord, and prove our ways, 
And try our reins, and try our heart; 
Our faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy laws our feet depart. 


2 We hate to walk, we hate to ſit, 
With men of vanity and lies; 
rd, The ſcoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the abhorrence of our eyes. 


3 Among thy ſaints we will appear, 
With hands well waſh'd in innocence 
But, when we ſtand before thy bar, 
The blood of Chriſt is our defence. 

4 We love thy habitation, Lord, 
The temple where thine honors dwell : 


There ſhall we hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 


PS ALM XXVII. Common Metre. 
| The church our delight and ſafety. 
I 1 E Lord of glory is our light, 


And our ſalvation too: 


God is our ſtrength, nor will we fear 
What all our foes can do. 


2 One privilege our heart deſires; 
O grant us an abode, 


Among the churches of thy ſaints, 
The temples of our God. 


3 There ſhall we offer our requeſts, 
And fee thy beauty ſtil], 


There 
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There hear thy meſſages of grace, 
And learn thy facred will. 


4 When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appeat, 
There may his children hide; | 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
Our ſouls may fafe abide. 


5 Therefore we will bring to his tent 
The facrifice of joy; 

And ſongs of praiſe will we preſent 
Unto the Lord moſt high. 


6 In mercy our requeſts receive 
hene er we cry to thee : 
Let all, who in thy word believe, 
Thy ſure ſalvation ſee. 


P. A; 


7 Soon as we hear our father ſay, 
Ve children, ſeek my grace: 

Our hearts reply, without delay, 
We'll ſeek our father's face. 


8 Let not thy face be hid from us, 

Nor frown our fouls away: 
God of our lives, to thee we fly, 
On each diſtreſling day. 5 


9 Tho' all our friends and kindred dear 
Leave us to want or die; 
Our God would make our life his care, 
And all our wants ſupply. 6 
10 Our fainting fleſh had dy' d with grief, 
Had not our ſouls believ'd, 
To ſee thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was our hope deceiv'd. 


11 Wait 


PSALM. XXVII. 47 
11 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up; 


He'll raiſe your fpirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


P SAL M XXVULI - Common Metre. 


For times of public danger. 
0 LORD, our rock, to thee we cry, 


gracious anſwer ſend; 
Or ike to G hols we ſhall remain, 
Who to the grave deſcend. 


2 Grant our defires, when, with loud cries, 
wal y favour we entreat, | 
en we ſpread forth imploring hands | 
Towards thy mercy-ſeat. 


3 May we eſcape the ſinner's doom, 

Who make a trade of ill; 
And, while their tongues ſpeak i INNOCENCE 
Their hearts with malice Ri! i 


4 Since they Jehovah's wonders fight, | 
Nor do his grace adore 


He, their deſtruction, may permit, 
And build them up no more. 
5 But we, with due n 
His prai ſes will reſound, 
From whom the cries of our diftrets | 
A gracious anſwer found. 


6 Preſerve and bleſs thy people, Lord, 
Thine hentage defend : 
Thro' life protect them, and in death, 
Be thou their happy end. 


P SALM 
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PSALM XXIX. Common Metre. 
God's voice in the tempeſt. 7 


I * E princes, who in might excel, 
Your ſacrifice prepare, 
God's glorious actions loudly tell, 
His wond'rous pow'r declare. 


2 To his great name freſh altars raiſe, 
Devout reſpect afford 
And in his holy temple praiſe 
This great and mighty Lord. 


3 His awful voice, with thunder runs 
Thro' regions of the ſky : 
The ocean trembles at a ſound, 
So full of majeſty. 


4 How full of pow'r this voice appears, 
And with what terror crown'd ! | 
Which from their roots tall cedars tears, 
And ſtrews their branches round. 


5 They, and the hills on which they grow, 
Are hurry'd far awa 
They leap like hinds t at bounding go, 
Or unicorns that play. 


6 God rules the angry floods on _ 
His boundleſs 1 can't cea 
His ſaints, with ſtrength, he will ſupply, 
And bleſs his own with peace. 


PSALM XXIX. Long Metre. 


IVE to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and pow'r; 
Aſcribe 


33 


a 2 The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud, 
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Aſcribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


Over the ocean and the land ; 
His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, 
And light'nings blaze at his command. 

3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind, 
Lay the wide foreſt bare around : 
The fearful hart and frighted hind 
Leap at the terror of the ſound. 


4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 

And lo, the ſtately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noiſe ; 
The valleys roar, the deſerts quake. 

5 In gentler language, yet, the Lord 
The counſels of his grace imparts : 
Amidſt the raging ſtorm, his word 
Speaks peace and comfort to our hearts. 


PSAL M XXX. Common Metre. 


Mlictions removed. 


E faints of his, unto God's houſe, 
With ſongs of praiſe repair; 
With me commemorate his truth, 
And providental care. 


His wrath has but a moments reign 
His favour no decay; 
Our night of grief is recompens'd 
With joy's returning day. 
In > Sever times and days of health 
Misfortunes I 1 1 
| But 


, 


— 
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But, when thy favour was withdrawn, 
My health and comforts dy'd. 


4 Then, this addreſs to God, I made; 
When to the grave I go, 

* Shall there the duſt thy praiſes ſing, 
Shall it thy counſels ſhow ? 


5 © Lord, gracious, hear me, and diſplay 
The marks of pitying love; 
O O help me in my great diſtreſs, 
My pain and grief remove.“ 
6 *Tis done! my ſighs to joy are turn'd, 
To God due thanks I'll give; 
My heart ſhall dictate to my tongue 
His praiſes while J live. 


PS AL M XXX. Long Metre. 


I WW = will extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At whoſe command diſeaſes fly : 
Who but a God can ſpeak, and fave 
From the dark borders of the grave? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 5 
And tell how large his goodneſs is; 
Let all your pow'rs rejoice, and blels, 
While you record, his holineſs. 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays, 
His love is life and length of days: 
Tho? grief and tears the night employ, 
The Morning-Star reſtores our joy. 


4 Our tongue, the glory of our frame, "| 
Shall celebrate the Lord's great name; 
His praiſe ſhall ſound thro' earth and heav 'i 


For ſickneſs hea!'d and fins forgiv'n. 
py PS AL! 
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PSALM XXXI. 51 
PSALM XXXI Common Metre. 


Hope and joy in the divine goodneſs. 


NOW down thine ear, my cauſe eſpouſe, 
And fave me, Lord, with ſpeed; 
Be thou my rock and ſtrength, an houſe 
For ſafety in my need. 


2 In thee, my God, I ſtill confide, 
I thee my fortreſs make; 
Therefore do thou me lead and guide, 
Ev'n for thine own name's ſake. 


3 To thy hand only I commit 

My foul, for thou art he, 
Whoſe name's Jehovah, God of truth, 

That haſt redeemed me. 


4 All thoſe I have abhorr'd that truſt 
In lying vanities; 
And ſtill my foul, in ev'ry ſtate, 
On God alone relies. 


5 On thee, O Lord, my hopes were ſtay'd, 
Ev'n when I felt thy rod; | 
And, conſcious of thy truth, I faid, 
Thou art my help, my God. 


6 Thy children from the ſtrife of tongues: 
Shall thy pavilion hide; 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And curb the ſons of pride. 
O love the Lord, all ye his ſaints, 
And ling his praiſes loud; 
He'll bend his ear to your complaints 
And recompence the proud. 


F 2 8 Be- 


52 PSALM XXXI. 


8 Be not caſt down, for he to you 
His ſtrength'ning grace will ſend; 
Whole hearts are to his ſervice true, 
And on his grace depend. 


PSALM XXXII. Common Metre, 
The bleſſedneſ af pardon. j 


I 1 man! whoſe errors God Poop | 
And covers o'er his ſin; 
Who in no guilt u apardon'd lives, 
Nor hides deceit within ! 


2 Happy, beyond expreſſion, he 
Whole debts are thus diſcharg'd; 
And from the guilty bondage free 
Feels his glad ſoul inlarg'd. 


3 When I my ſenſe of ill ſuppreſt, 
No quiet could I find; 
Thy wrath lay burning 1 in my breaſt, 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 


4 Then I confeſs'd my troubled thoughts, 
My ſecret fins reveal'd ; 
Acknowledging I had tranſpreſs'd, 
And God my pardon ſeal'd. 


5 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray: 
When, like a ſwelling flood, 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength and ſtay 
Is a forgiving God. 


6 O God, thou art my hiding place, 
From ſtraits thou ſet'ſt me free; 
And with ſweet ſongs of ſaving grace 
Thou doſt encompaſs me. 
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PSALM XXXII. 63 


PSALM XXXII. Long Metre. 


I E's bleſs d whoſe ſins have pardon gain'd, 
No more in judgment to appear; 
Whoſe guilt remiſſion has obtain'd, 

And whoſe repentance is ſincere. 


2 Bleſt man indeed! to whom the Lord. 
es, | 1 
XX He pleads no merit of reward, 


Imputes not his iniquities; 


But upon grace alone relies. 
3 No ſooner were my wounds diſclos'd, 
The guilt which tortur'd me within; 
But thy forgiveneſs interpos'd, 
And mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 
4 True penitents ſhall thus ſucceed,, 
Who ſeek thee while thou may'ſt Be found. 
They, from the common deluge freed, 
With thy falvation ſhall be crown'd. 


BPSAL M XXXII Common Metre. 


God to be confided in, and praiſed. 
1 R E OI CE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
And praiſe him with delight; 
For thank ſulneſs becomes all thoſe 
| Who are in heart upright. 
2 How faithful is the word of God?" 
His works with truth abound ;. 
He juſtice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


3. By his Almighty word at firſt 


The heay'nly arch was rear'd 
E 3 And. 


5 PS AL M XXXII. 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
At his command appear'd. 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their ns ap deep; 
le 


The ſwelling ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


5 Let all the tribes of human race g 
'The Lord their maker fear; 
Let all that dwell on earth's wide face. 
This awful God revere. 


6 Vain is the ſtrength of horſe or man, 
To hope for ſafety thence ; 
But holy fouls from God obtain 4 
A ſtrong and ſure defence. 


7 Gods their fear, and God their truſt : 
When plagues or famine ſpread 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt 
Among ten thouſand dead. 


$ He ſcorns the angry nations rage, : 

And breaks their vain deſigns; 10 

His counſel ſtands through ev'ry age, 
And in full glory ſhines. 


PSALM XXXIII. As the 11 th Pſalm 
The vanity of the creature, and all-ſuffictency 


of God. 


I HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne! 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys, 
Hie form'd their hearts, he knows their ways 3 
But God their maker is unknown. q 
Et 
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PSALM XXV. 65 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, 
And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: 
In vain we truſt the brutal force, 
Or ſpeed or courage of an horſe, 
To wand his rider or to fly. 
3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lord, 
Doth more ſecure defence afford 
When deaths or dangers threat'ning ſtand: 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 
4 In ſickneſs or the bloody field, 
Thou, our phyſician, thou, our ſhield, 
Send us falvation from thy throne : 
We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope 1s God alone. 


PS ALM XXXIV. Common Metre. 
God to be prais d for the ſafety he affords, with 


the recommendatim of holineſs and peace. 
I rough all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and m joy ; | 
Tune praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 O magrify the Lord with me, 
Müh me exalt his name; 
When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
He to my reſcue came. 


3 The hoſts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the juſt; a 
1 
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56 PSALM XXXIV. 


Deliv'rance he affords to all 
Who in his mercy truſt. 


4 O! make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How bleſt are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


5 Fear him, ye faints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear: | 
Make you his ſervice your delight, 
Tour wants ſhall be his care. 
6 The lions young may hungry be, 
But God will food provide 
For ſuch as put their truſt in him, 
And ſee their wants ſupply'd. 


P 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
And ſound inſtruction hear; 


P11 teach you the true diſcipline F 
Of his religious fear. 


Let him who length of life deſires, 
And proſp'rous days would ſee ; 
From ſland' ring language keep his tongue, 
His lips from fal ſehood free; 
9 The crooked paths of vice decline, 
And virtue's ways purſue , 
Eſtabliſh peace where tis begun, 2 
And where 'tis loſt, renew. F 
10 The Lord from Heav'n beholds the juſt 
With favourable eyes, 
And, when diſtreſs'd, his gracious ear 
Is open to their cries; | 


— 


11 But 


ESA LM XXXV., - m 


Tr 1 But turns his wrathful look on thoſe 
Whom mercy can't reclaim ; 

To cut them off, and from the earth 

# Blot out their hated name. 

2 Deliv'rance to the ſaints he gives, 

1 When his relief they crave; 

He's nigh to heal the broken heart, 

{ And contrite ſpirit fave. 

rz What though the ſorrows here they taſte 

2 Do ſharp and tedious prove? | 


He, who Salvation brings at laft, 
Suſtains them with his love. 


14 For God preſerves the ſouls of thoſe 
Who on his truth depend; 
To them and their poſterity 
His bleſſings ſhall deſcend. 


PSALM XXXV. Common Metre. 


Cod ſought to for help, and praiſed for afford- 
ing it. 4 


e. AGAINST all thoſe that with us ſtrive, 
O Lord, aſſert our right; | 
With ſuch as war unjuſtly wage, 
Do thou. our battles fight. 


2 Still guarded by omnipotence, 
May we be ſafe from harm; 
In our defence, O thou moſt high! 
Diſplay thy pow'rful arm. 


g They 


5 PSALM XXXVI 


3 They plant their fatal ſnares, and ſeek 
The guiltleſs blood to ſpill; 
But God. who-is our ſaving health, 
Will be our fortreſs ſtill. 
4 Then our glad foul ſhall thy great name 
For the deliv'rance bleſs ; 
And, by thy aiding hand ſecur'd, 
A grateful joy exprels. 
5, To Heaven we'll raiſe our tuneful voice, 
And make thy wonders known ; 
In thy protection we'll rejoice, 
And thy ſalvation: own. 


PSALM XXXVI Common Metre. 


God's favour to his children. 
I \ \ [ Hile men grow. bold in wicked. ways, 
And ry God they own; =- 
My heart within me often ſays, 
hey fondly think there's none. 
2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 
Whate'er their lips profeſs; | P 
God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
Nor will they ſeek his grace. | 
3 What ſtrange ſelf-flatt'ry blinds their eyes? 
But there's a haſt'ning hour 
When they ſnall ſee, with fore ſurprize, 
The terrors of his poõ] r. | 
4 Thy mercy, Lord, is in the Heav'n 
Thy truth doth reach the clouds; 
Thy juſtice is like mountains great, 
Thy judgments deep as floods. 


5 Lord, 


PSALM XXXVIL 59 
Lord, thou preſerveſt man and beaſt, * 


= How precious is thy grace! 
WW Therefore in ſhadow of thy wings 
| Mens ſons their truſt ſhall place. 


They with the goodneſs of thy houſe 
Shall be well ſatisfy'd; 

= From rivers of thy pleaſures thou 

4 Wilt drink to them provide. 

BgBecauſe of life the fountain pure 

E: Remains alone with thee ; 

And in that pureſt light of thine 
We clearly light ſhall ſee. 


$ Though all ſupports here ſhould us fail, 
1 And death cloſe up our eyes; 
Thy preſence makes eternal day, 
Where clouds can never riſe. 
9 Thy loving kindneſs unto them 
Continue that thee know; 
And ſtill on men, upright in heart, 
Thy righteouſneſs beſtow. 


PSALM XXXVII. Common Metre. }. 


The way and end of good and bad men. 


I E T none be troubled to behold 
The wicked's profp'rous ſtate; 
Nor by his good Mia grow bold 


His crimes to imitate. 


2 Soon is the graſs cut down and dies, 
And beauteous flow'rs decay; 
More ſwift the ſinner's glory flies, 
And ſooner fades than they. 


3 Leave 
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60 PS ALM XXXVII. 


3 Leave thy concern to God, in firm 
Dependance on him live; 
He'll either grant what thou would'ſt have, 


Or what is better give. 
4 The various ſteps of pious men 
Are order'd by his will; 
Though they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
His hand ſupports them ſtill. | 
| 5 The Lord delights to ſee their ways, 
Their virtue he „ e 
He ne'er withdraws from them his grace, 
Nor leaves the man he loves. 
| 6 The heav'nly heritage 1s theirs, 
Their portion and their home; 
| He feeds them now and makes them heirs 
| Of bleſſings yet to come. 


I 


Charity to the poor, and the laſting eftate of 
| the beneficent and righteous. 
7 Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 
{ And grow profanely bold ? 
The meaneſt 3 of the juſt 
Excels the ſinners gold. 
ö 8 The wicked borrows where he can, 
| But ne'er deſigns to pay; | 
| The good man's merciful and lends, 
| Nor turns the poor away. 
| 9 His alms with lib'ral heart he gives 
| Among the ſons of need; ; 
| His mem'ry through long ages lives, 
| And bleſſed is his ſeed, 
10 The 
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PSAL M XXXVI. 61 


10 The haughty ſinner have I ſeen 


Not fearing man nor God, 
Like to a laurel, fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad, 
11 But, lo, he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deſtroy'd by hands unſeen; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found 
Where all that pride had been. 


12 But mark the man of uprightneſs, 
His ſev'ral ſteps attend; 
True pleaſure runs through all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. . 


PS ALM XXXVII. Long Metre. 


I H Y ſhould the wicked's joy perplex, 
Or thee his proſp'rous greatneſs vex ? 
6 He like the wither'd herb ſhall paſs, - 


And be cut down like ſummer's graſs. 


2 Truſt in the Lord, be doing good, 
So ſhalt thou be aſſur'd of food; 
Delight thy ſelf in the moſt high, 
He'll all thy juſt deſires ſupply. 


Thy works and ways to God commend, 
He'll bring them to the wiſh'd for end; 
Thy righteouſneſs ſhall ſhine like day, 
And judgment like the morning ray. 


4 The wicked I in pow'r have ſeen, 
Spread like a laurel freſh and green; 
He paſs'd away, and came to nought, 


Nor could I find his place though ſought. 


5 The upright man I did attend, 


Truth was his way, and peace his end; 
G Whilſt 


6² PS ALM XXXVIII. 


Whilft utter ruin waits on thoſe 
That dare God's ſacred will oppoſe. 


6 To good men he will ſtrength afford, 
Their only ſafe- guard is the Lord: 
From wicked men he ſaves the juſt, 
Becauſe in him they place their truſt. 


PSALM XXX VIIL Common Metre. 


Prayer for pardon and recovery. 
I HY chaſt'ning wrath, O Lord, reſtrain, 
Though we deſerve it all; 


Nor tet at once on us the ſtorm 
Of thy diſpleaſure fall. 


2 Our fins, that to a deluge ſwell, 
Our ſinking heads o' erflow; 
And for our Keble ſtrength to bear, 
Too vaſt a burden grow. 


2 Amidſt thy wrath remember love, 
Reſtore thy ſervants, Lord; 
Nor let a father's chaſt'ning prove 
Like an avenger's ſword. 


4 Our thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
Our heads ſtill bending down 
And we go mourning all the day 
Beneath our father's frown. 


5 All our defires to thee are known, 
Thine eye counts ev'ry tear; 
Andev'ry ſigh and ev'ry groan 
Is notic'd by thine ear. 


6 Lord, we'll confeſs our guilt to thee, 
And grieve for all our ſin; 
We'll 


PSALM XXXIX. 63 


We'll mourn how weak our graces be, 
And beg ſupport divine. 
Do thou forgive our follies paſt, 
And be for ever nigh; 
O Lord of our ſalvation, haſte 
Before thy ſervants die. 


PSALM XXXIX. Common Metre. 
FAA SE, :£ 


Government of the tongue. 


I Y fixed reſolution is 
Strictly to watch my tongue; 
Leſt I let lip a ſinful word, 


Or do my neighbour wrong. 


2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With ſuch as are profane; 
Then wall I ſet a double guard, 

Nor let my talk be vain. 


I'll ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak 
; The pious hoo if 55 
Leſt ſcoffers ſnould a take 
To mock my holy zeal. 
4 Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
Fil not be over-aw'd ; 
But let the ſcoffing ſinners hear 
That we can ſpeak for God. 


PAM EM 


The vanity of mortal life. 


5 Teach me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou maker of my frame 


G 2 I would. 


Man is but vanity and duſt 
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64 PSALM XXXIX. 
| I would furvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 


6 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
A cypher ſums our time; 


In all his flow'r and prime. 


7 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain; 

| They roam and ſtrive, deſire and love, 

| But all the noiſe is vain. 


| 8 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
[ Some dig for golden ore; 

They toil for heirs they know not who 
| And ſoon are ſeen no more. 


9 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and dufſt ; 

They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 


ART I 
God addreſs d in \fickneſs without complain! 


or mur muring. 


10 God of my life, look gently down, 
Behold the pains J feel; 

| But I am dumb before thy throne, 

| Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


11 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, Lord, 
They come at thy command ; 
TI not attempt a murm'ring word 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning hand. 
12 Tet to thee may humbly cry, 


Remove thy ſharp rebukes; 
My 


14 1 


15 But if my life 


Our feeble pow'rs cannot WI 
And all dur beauty's loſt. 


As all my ta ; 
May I be well prepar'd to 89 
When I the ſummon 
be ſpar'd a while 
Before my laſt remove; 
hall my tongue employ) 


Thy praiſes 
And I'll declare thy love. 


PSAL M XL. Common Metre. 


PART J. 
and confid-- 


66 PSALM AL. 


4 We'll ſpread his works of grace abroad; 
The faints with joy ſhall hear, 
And finners learn to make our God 
Their only hope and fear. 
5 Who can the wond'rous works recount 
Which thou for us haſt wrought ? 
The treaſures of thy love ſurmount 
All numbers, ſpeech and thought. 


6 When we afflicted are, and low, 
And light and peace depart; 
The Lord beholds our heavy woe, 
And bears us on his heart. 


& + Sf wt 


The coming and ſacrifice of Chriſt. 


7 Thou did'ſt not rich oblations, Lord, 
Nor ſacrifice deſire; 
Nor to atone for ſins of men, 
Did'ſt blood of beaſts require. 
8 Behold, the bleſt Redeemer comes; 
He m our need appears, 
And at th' appointed time aſſumes 
The body God prepares. 
9 He fays, * thy law is in my fight, 
* I keep it near my heart; 
* My ears are open'd with delight 
To what thy lips impart. 
10 Much he diſplay' d the glorious grace, 
.-* The truths before conceal'd ; 
And the ſalvation, to be wrought, 
To liſt' ning throngs reveal'd. 


5 His 


PSALM XI. 67 
11 His father's honour touch'd his heart, 
He pitied ſinners cries; 


And, to fulfil a Saviour's part, 
Was made a ſacrifice. 


12 No blood of beaſts, on altars ſhed, 
Could waſh the conſcience clean ; 
But the great ſacrifice he paid, 
Atones for all our fin. 


PSALM XL. Long Metre. 


Chrift”s atoning death and ſacrifice. 

I En wonders,Lord, thy love has wrought, 

Exceed our praiſe, ſurmount our 

Should I attempt the long detail, [thought 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 


2 No blood of beaſts, on altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the fouls of men from guilt; 
But thou haſt ſet before our eyes 
An all-ſufficient facrifice. 

3 Saith Chrift, * I'll magnify thy law, 
* And rebels to obedience draw, 

* When on my croſs I'm lifted high, 
* Or to my throne above the ſky. 

4 © Tis written in thy great decree, 
«Tis in thy book foretold of me; 
therefore come to bear the load 
Of fins, and do thy will, my God. 


5 „The ſpirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 
„What thou haſt done, and what I do; 
The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
« Thy wiſdom and thy righteouſneſs. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XLI Common Metre. 
Charity: 
I HRICE happy he, whoſe tender care 
T Fhe needy poor ſupplies; 


The Lord will to his. help repair, 
When greateſt dangers riſe. 


2 Happy the man, whoſe bowels move 
With pity to the poor; 
Who feels, by ſympathizing love, 
What thoſe who want endure. 
3 His heart contrives for their relief 
More than his hands can do; 
He in the time of gen'ral grief 
Shall find God's pity too: 
4 If he, in languiſhing eſtate, 
Oppreſs'd with ſickneſs lye; 
God will afford a ſure retreat, : 
Or inward ſtrength ſupply. 
5 His charity God will repay, 
In need will be his friend; 
Will guide him thro' his doubtful way, 
And give a bliſsful end. 


6 Let him, who rules by righteous laws, 
From age to age be bleſs'd; 
And all the people's glad applauſe 
With loud Amens expreſs d. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XLII. 69 


PS ALM XLII. Common Metre. 
Earneftneſs after fellowſhip with God, in his 


ordinances. 
I AS pants the hart for — ſtreams, 
When heated in the chaſe; 
So longs my ſoul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreſhing grace. 


2 For thee my God, the living God; 
My thirſtty ſoul doth pine; 
O when ſhall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majeſty divine 
3 This makes my fad diſtreſs encreaſe, 
My tears to ſerve for food ; 
While thus inſulting foes upbraid, 
And ſay, © where's now thy God?” 
4 I grieve whene'er my muſing thoughts 
Thoſe happy days preſent 
When, for thy praiſe, with numbers I 
Thy temple did frequent. 
5 But why art thou caſt down, my ſoul? 
Truſt God, who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change thoſe ſighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 
6 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my foul? 
ruſt God and thou ſhalt ſing 
The praiſe of him, who 1s thy Lord, 
Thy health's eternal ſpring. - 
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And times of paſt diſtreſs record, 


2 Deep calls to deep, Abyſs invites 
Abyſs to ſwell my dreadful woe: 


And riſing billows o'er me flow. 


When I addreſs his throne by day; 
Nor in the night his grace remove, 
When to him in the night I pray. 


4 I'll chide my heart in its diſtreſs, 


Who 1s our health and ſure relief. 


Do thou aſſert my right; 
| O ſet me' free, my God, fram thoſe 
$ Who in - deceit delight. 
2 2 Since thou art ſtill my only ſtay, 
| Why am I in diſtreſs ? 
Why go I mourning all the day, 
Or why do foes oppreſs? 


3 Let me with light and truth be bleſt, 
May theſe be guides to me; 


Yet will the Lord command his love, 


PSALM XLII. Long Metre. 


I V fpirit ſinks within me, Lord, 
But, I will call thy name to mind, 


When I have tound my God was kind. 


While noiſe with noiſe tumultuous fights 


Why ſhould my ſoul indulge her grief? 
Hope in the Lord, his praiſe expreſs 


PS ATL M XLIII. Common Metre. 


[| Relief in God, when oppreſs'd by enemies. 
. I J Us T judge of Heav'n, againſt my foes, 


Till 
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Till on thy holy hill I reſt, 
And God my portion be. 


4 Then will I there freſh altars raiſe, 
f To God my only joy 
1 And chearful ſongs of heav'nly praiſe, 
Shall all my hours employ. 


5 Why then caſt down, my foul, and why 
So much oppreſs'd with care ? 
| With — on thy God rely, 
| Thy ruins to repair. 


PSALM XLIV. Common Metre. 
The church's complaint in perſecution. 


I N we have heard thy works of old, 
Thy works of pow'r and grace; 
When to our ears our fathers told, 
The wonders of their days. 


2 How thou did'ſt build thy churches here, 
And make thy goſpel known 
Among them did thine arm appear, 
| Thy light and glory ſhone. 
5 2 In God they boaſted all the day, 
4 And, in a chearful throng, 
Did thouſands meet to we) and pray, 
And grace was all their ſong, 
4 But now our fouls are ſeiz d with ſhame, 
Confuſion fills our face, 
To hear the enemy blaſpheme 
And fools reproach thy grace, 


5 We are expos'd all day to die, 
As martyrs for thy cauſe, 


As 
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— 
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As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie 
By ſharp and cruel laws. 
6 Awake, anſe, Almighty Lord, 
Why ſleeps thy wonted grace? 
Why ſhould we ſeem like men abhorr'd 
Or baniſh'd from thy face? 


7 Wilt thou for ever.caſt us off, 
Nor hear our earneſt cries? 
Wilt thou for ever hide thy love, | 
From our afflicted eyes? | 
8 Redeem us from perpetual ſhame | 
Our Saviour and our God; 
We plead the honors of thy name, 
The merits of thy blood. 


PSALM XLV. Common Metre. 
The perſonal glory of Chrift, and pow'r of his 
Sobel 
I APY be our hearts inſpir'd to ſing 
The glories of our Lord; 


The vict'ries of our heavenly King, 
And conqueſts of his word. 


2 How matchleſs, how divinely fair, 
His human form appears ! 
His precepts mild and winning are, | 
Yet pierce the ſinners ears. 
3 Victorious prince, gird on thy ſword, | 
Rule with majeſtic ſway ; 
Make ſtubborn hearts attend thy word, 
And thy commands obey. 


4 Thy throne for ever is, O God, 
And ever ſhall endure ; 


Thy 
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Thy ſceptre, princely ruling rod, 
A ſceptre is that's pure. 


5 Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill 
But mercy is thy choice 
Therefore thy ſoul thy God doth fil, 
With moſt peculiar joys. 
6 As rich perfumes, thy ſacrifice 
To God ſweet ſavour brings; 
As aromatics grateful riſe, 
In palaces of kings. 


7 With inward beauties, glorious dreſs! 
Thy daughter church is ſeen: 
Nor are the ſhining virtues leſs 
Which grace her outward mein. 
8 What honors, thro' redeeming grace 
To gentiles are convey'd, 
When they, inſtead of Abra'am's race, 
To thee are princes made 
9 Like faireſt bride, in rich attire, 
To Chriſt his church 1s brought, 
A princely tfin, who dare aſpire 
To thrones his ſuffrings bought. 
10 In ſweet memorial ſhall his name 
Thro' future ages roll; 
Nations unborn ſhall ſpread his fame, 
And praiſe fill ev'ry ſoul. 


PSALM XLV. Long Metre. 


N W let our hearts be taught to ſing 
The glories of our Saviour king, 


]jeſus the Lord, how heav'nly fair 
His form! how bright his beauties are! 


H 2 O'er 
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2 O'er all the ſons of human race, 
He ſhines with a ſuperior grace, 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe. 
g Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy. ſword : 
In majeſty and glory ride, 
With truth. and meekneſs at thy fide. 
4 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
Grace 1s the ſceptre in thy hands: 
Thy laws and works are juſt and right, 
Mercy and love are thy delight. 
5 The king of ſaints, how fair his face, 
Adorn'd with majeſty and grace 
He comes with bleſſings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


6 At his right-hand our eyes behold 
The gentile church in dreſs of gold: 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs; 
Her robes of joy and righteouſneſs, 


7 He forms her beauties like his own, 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne, 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ſtate. 
8 So. ſhall the king the more rejoice 
In thee the fav'rite of his choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy maker and thy Lord. 
O happy hour, when thou ſhalt riſe, 
6 To bs fair palace in the ſkies, * 4 a 
| 5 n 
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And all thy ſons (a num'rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 
10 Let endleſs honors crown his head; 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread; | 
While we with chearful — approvo, 
The condeſcentions of his love. 


PS ALM XLV. Short Metre. 


Applied to Chriſt according to Hebr. I. 8. 9. 

I Y Saviour and'my king! 

15 Thy beauties are divine; 

Thy lips with bleſſings overflow, 
And ev'ry grace 1s thine. 

2 Now make thy glory known, 
Gird on thy dreadful ſword, 
And ride in majeſty ty ſpread 

The conqueſts of thy word. 

g Strike thro' thy ſtubborn foes, 
Or melt their hearts t' obey 
While juſtice, meekneſs, grace and truth, 

Attend thy glorious way. 
4 Thy laws, O God, are right: 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand; 
And thy victorious goſpel proves. 
A ſceptre in thy hand. 
5 Thy father and thy God 
Hath without meaſure ſned, 
His ſpirit like a joyful oil 
I' anoint thy ſacred head. 
6 Behold at thy right-hand 


The gentile church is ſeen 
H 2 Like 
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3 Like a fair bride in rich attire 
73 And like a glorious queen. 
| i 7 Fair bride, adore his love, 
| Forget thy father's houſe 
Forſake thy gods, thine idol gods, 
And pay the Lord thy vows. 
$ O let thy God and King 
Thy ſweeteſt thoughts employ ; 
Thy children ſhall his honor ſing 
In palaces of joy. 


PSALM XLVI. Common Metre. 
The Church's ſafety and Triumph, among na- 


tional deſolations. 


I O UR refuge, hope and ſtrength is God, 
When troublous times are near; 
His ſhelt'ring wings our ſure abode, 
We will not yield to fear. 


2 Tho' ſeas ſhou'd rage and earthquakes throw 
Huge mountains from their ſeat : 
Tho' hills be made like vallies low, 
And angry billows beat. 


3 A _ ſtream with gladneſs fills 
he city of our God; 


| 

| | | The royal ſeat, the heav'nly hills, 

; | Jehovah's bleſt abode. | 

1 4 The ruler in that upper court 

1 Doth here our ſafety prove; 

He grants us his divine ſupport, 
And fills us with his love. 


5 Let 
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5 Let Sion in her king rejoice; 
He gives the awful word, 
Nations are waſted at the voice 
And terrors of his ſword. 
6 He then commands, thro' fartheſt ſhotes, . 
The noiſe of war to ceaſe : 
When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the world to peace. 
7 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear, 
Chariots he burns with flame: 
Keep ſilence, all the earth, and hear 
he wonders of his name. 
8 Mortals be ſtill, and underſtand 
That he is God alone: 
Thro' various tribes, in ev'ry land, 
He'll make his glories known. 
9 The Lord, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
With us doth ſtill abide; 
Our ftrong defence, our ſureſt ſtay, 
In whom we will confide. 


PSALM XLVI. Long Metre. 
1 OD is the aaf of his ſaints, _ 
When ſtorms of ſharp diſtreſs invade . 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his aid. 
2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and buried there: 


Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 
Our faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 


In facred peace our fouls abide, 
H 3 While 
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While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore 
Trembles and dreads the ſwelling tide. 

4 There is a ſtream whoſe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 

Py love and joy ſtill gliding thro”, 
And wat'ring the divine abode. 

5 That ſacred ſtream, thinz holy word 
That ev'ry vain alarm controuls; 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 

And give new ſtrength to fainting ſouls. 


6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning hour; 
Nor can , firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r. 


PSALM XLVI. Oxford Tune. 


I (3 OD is our refuge in diſtreſs, 
A preſent help when dangers preſs; 

In him undaunted we'll confide : 

Tho” earth were from her centre toſt 
And mountains in the ocean loſt 

Torn piece-meal by the rapid tide. 

2 A gentler ſtream, with gladneſs, ſtill 
The city of our Lord ſhall fill, 

The royal ſeat of God moſt high: 
God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' aſſaults of earthly pow'rs, 

While his Almighty aid is nigh. 

3 Come ſee the wonders he hath wrought, 
On earth what deſolation brought! 
How he has calm'd the jarring world! 


He 
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He breaks the warlike ſpear and bow, 
With them their thund' ring chariots too, 
Into devouring flames are hurl'd. 


4 The God of hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 
As to our fathers in diſtreſs: 
Submit to his Almighty ſway, 
Let him the univerſe obey, 
And diſtant worlds his pow'r confeſs. 


PSAL M XLVII. Common Metre, 


Succeſs in war, and Chrift aſcending. 


1 O FOR a ſhout of ſacred joy, 
To God the ſov'reign king! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 


2 His attributes divine, proclaim 
Him greatly to be Rar d, 
The king of nations is his name, 
O'er all the earth rever'd. 


3 Conducted by his pow'rful hand, 
Our conqueſts we extend; 
Oppoſing nations can't withſtand 
When he his aid doth lend. 


4 Sing chearful praiſes to our God ; 
Sing praiſes to our king: 
He's Lord of all the carth, his praiſe 
With underſtanding ling. 


5 Jeſus our Lord aſcends on high, 
His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro' the ſky, 
With trumpets joyful found, 

6 Whule 
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6 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains: ; 
Let all the earth his praiſes ſing, 

O'er all the earth he reigns. 


PS AL M XLVIM Common Metre. 


The Beauty of goſpel worſbip and order. 
I GREAT is the Lord, our only God, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His moſt delightful ſeat. 


2 The ſacred temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they ſtand! 
The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 
3 Still in his church the Lord is known - 
A refuge in diftreſs , 
How bright has his Salvation ſhone! 
His mercy ſhines no lefs. 
4 When kings againſt his houſe have join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 
In wild confuſion of the mind 
They fled with hafty fear. 
5 Olt have our wond'ring fathers told, 
Our eyes have often ſeen, 
How well thou haſt ſecur'd the fold, . 
Where thine own flock have been. 
6 In ev'ry time of new diſtreſs 
We'll to thy houſe repair, 
We'll think upon thy wond'rous grace, 
And ſeek deliv'rance there. 
FART 


1 


PSALM XLIX. 31 


PART II. 


5 Far as thy glorious name is known 
The world declares thy praiſe; 
Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne 


Their ſongs of honor raiſe. 


8 With joy let Judah's fortreſs ſtand 
On Sion's choſen hill, 
We'll ſhow the wonders of thy hand 
And counſels of thy will. 


9 Let ſtrangers to thy grace, walk round 
The city where we dwell; 


Compaſs and view the ſacred ground, 
And mark the ſtructure well. 


10 The ſolemn order of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The chearful ſongs, the willing vows, 
And make a fair report. 


11 How decent, how divinely wiſe, 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 
12 The God we humbly worſhip now, 
Will guide us till we die; 
Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the ſky. 


PS ALM XLIX. Common Metre, 


The vanity of life and riches. 
I \ V H doth the man of riches grow 
To inſolence and pride, 4 
0 


* 
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To ſee his wealth and honors flow 
With ev'ry riſing tide ? 

2 Not all his treaſures can procure 
His life a ſhort reprieve, 
Redeem from death one ſingle hour, 

Or make his brother live. 


3 Man ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The tim'rous and the brave, 
Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And haſten to the grave. 
4 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 
His houſe ſhall ever and; 
And, that his name may long abide, 
He gives it to his land. 
5 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt, 
Ho ſoon his mem'ry dies! 
His name is written in the duſt, 
There all his glory lies. 
6 Man that to honor 1s advanc'd, 
But not with wiſdom bleſt, , 
"Tho? in a pleaſing dream intratic'd 
Shall periſh like the beaſt. 


PSALM L. Common Metre. 
The laſt judgment. 

I T HE Lord, the judge, before his throne 
| Bids the whole earth draw nigh; 
The nations near the riſing ſun, 

And near the weſtern ſky. 
No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
„Judgment ſhall ne'er begin,” 


1 a 


No 


E 


fo 
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No more abuſe his _ delay 
To impudence and ſin. 


3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come; 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come, 
And earth and hell ſhall know and fear, 
His juſtice and their doom. | 
5 But ” all my ſaints, he, cries; 
That made their peace with God, 
By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 
Who ſeal'd it with his blood. 
6 Their faith and works brought forth to light, 
Shall make the world confeſs; 
My ſentence of reward is right, 
And Heav'n adore my grace. 


r 


Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious fields 
And flocks and herds are mine 
O'er all the cattle of the hills 
I claim a right divine. 
$ I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
Nor bullocks burnt with fire: 
Faith and obedience, pray'r and. praiſe, 
Is all that I require. 


9 Addreſs my throne when trouble's near, 
My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 
Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare, 
The honor due to me, 


10 The 
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10 The man that offers humble praiſe, 
He glorifies me beſt : 
And thoſe that tread my holy ways, 
Shall my ſalvation taſte. 


PSALM L. Long Metre. 


Hypocriſy judged. 
r 1 E Lord, the judge, his churches warns, 
1 Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 
| And make not faith nor love their care. 


2 They watch to do their neighbour wrong, 

= Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's face; 

| They take his cov'nanton their tongue, 
| But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 
3 To Heav'n they lift their hands unclean, 
| Defil'd with falſehood and with blood : 
By night they practice ev'ry ſin, 
By day their mouths draw near to God. 


4 And while his judgments long dela 
They grow . ſin the aas; : 9 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. | 
5 O dreadful hour, when God draws near, 6 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes! 
His wrath their guilty fouls ſhall fear, 
And no deliv'rer dare to riſe, 


PSALM 
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PSALM LI. Common Metre. 


Sincere repentance preferred to ſacrifice. 


I T O us thy merey, Lord, extend, 
As thou wer'tever kind; 
Let us, oppreſs d with loads of guilt, 
Indulgent pardon find. 
» 2 Againſt thee, „ Lord, alone, 
And only in thy ſight, 
Have we tranſgreſs d; and — con- 
Muſt own thy judgments right. [demn'd, 
3 Twin'd with the tender ſtrings of life, 
| Sin, like to baneful weeds, 
Doth warp our yielding ſouls from God, 
And all their pow'rs miſleads. 


4 Born in a world of guilt, we drew 
Z Contagion with our breath; 
And, as our days advanc'd, we grew 
A juſter prey for death. 
5 Cleanſe us, O Lord, and chear our fouls # 
With thy forgiving love, 
O! make our broken ſpirits whole, 
| And bid our fears remove. 
6 Let not thy ſpirit quite depart, 
Nor drive us from thy face; 
Create theſe hearts, O Lord, a new, 
And fill them with thy grace. 
7 The facred joy thy favour gives 
M Let us again obtain; 
And this thy ſpirit's firm ſupport 
Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain. 
I 8 Could 
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8 Could facrifice atone, our God, 
The choiceſt ſoon ſhould die; 
But on ſuch off rings thou di ſdain'ſt 
To caſt a gracious eye. 


9 A broken ſpirit ever is 
By God moſt highly priz'd; 
By him a broken, contrite heart 
Shall never be deſpis d. 


10 Grant us the preſence of thy grace, 
Then our rejoicing tongues 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And praiſe thee in our ſongs. 


PSALM LI Long Metre. 


Repentance and faith, in the merits of Chriſt. 


I THOU that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
— Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin; 
Let thy good fpirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 

3 Though I have griev'd thy ſpirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford : 

And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy ſon. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the ſacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 
A broken heart for ſacrifice. 


s My 
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5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 
6 Then ſhall thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord my ſtrength, and righteouſneſs. 


PS ALM LI. Common Metre. 


The puniſhment of ſlander and oppreſſion, and 
the happineſs of them that fear God. 


I FN vain, O man of lawleſs might, 
Thou glorieſt in ill; 
Since God, the God in whom we truſt, 
Grants us his favour ſtill. 
2 The ſlanders which thy heart contrives, 
Thy tongue diſperſes round, 
And, like a treach'rous razor, gives 
An unexpected wound. 
3 Thy thoughts are more on ill than good, 
On lies than truth employ'd; 
Thy tongue delights in words, by which 
The guiltleſs are deſtroy'd. 
4 For ever God ſhall thee deſtroy, 
Thee and thy houſe efface; 
That rooted out, thou may'ſt enjoy 
No more on earth a place. 
But like the olives, ever-green, 
Which ſhade God's temple round, 
12 They 


88 PSALM III. 


They who in him alone confide 
Shall with his grace be crown'd. 


6 So ſhall our fouls with praiſe, O God, 
Extol thy wond'rous love; 


And on thy name with patience wait, 
Which all thy faints approve. 


PSALM LIE Common Metre. 


The degenerate ſtate of man. 


I 59 OLS madly venture to ſuppoſe 
That God is but a name: 
This groſs miſtake their practice ſhows, 
Since virtue they diſclaim. x 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's high | 
The ſons of men to view ; [tow'r | 
To ſee if any own'd his pow'r, g 
Or truth, or juſtice knew. 
2 But all, he faw, aftray were gone, 
Degen'rate grown and bale; 
None for religion car'd, not one 
Of all the ſinful race. 


4 O worſt of wretches! that they ſhould 
Like bread the poor devour ; 
And neither own God by their pray'rs, 
Nor dread his mighty pow'r. 
5 They ſhall be ſeiz d with fad ſurprize ; 
For his avenging arm 
Scatters the bones of them that riſe 
To do his children harm. 
6 Ariſe, make haſte, O Lord, to ſet 
Thy captive people free; 
When 
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When thy ſalvation ſhall appear 
Great will their triumphs be. 


PS AL M LIV. Common Metre. 


Thanks to God for deliverance from enemies. 


= Len ſave us for thy glorious name, 
And in thy ſtrength appear 

To judge our cauſe; accept our pray'r 

And to our words give ear. 
2 The ſtrangers, whom we never wrong d, 

To ruin us deſign'd; I 

And cruel men, who fear no God, 
Againſt us have combin'd. 


3 But God protecteth us and ours, 

zh And he's the ſureſt guard; 

* The God of truth will give ſuch men 
| Their falſchoods juſt reward: 


4 While we our grateful off rings bring, 
And facrifice with joy; 
And in his praiſe our time to come 
Delightfully employ. 
PSALM LV. Common Metre. 
Divine ſupport under fears and deep diſtreſs. 
I (3* VE ear, thou judge of all the earth, 
And liſten when I pray; 


Nor from thy humble ſuppliant turn 
Thy gracious face away. 


2 My heart is in me troubled ſore, 
Death terrors on me light; 
Amazing horrors whelm me o'er, 
I tremble with affright. 
en I 3 3 How 
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3 How often have I wiſh'd that I 
The dove's ſwift wings could get, 
That I might take a ſpeedy flight, 
And ſeek a ſafe retreat. 
4 Far hence I'd wander, and at length 
Some lonely defart find; ; 
There ſtay till the fierce ſtorm be ſpent, } 
And leave my fears behind. ; 
5 But I will ſtill to God apply, 
The Lord will me protect; 
Atev'n, at morn, at noon I'll cry, 
He'll not my pray'r reject. 
6 God will preſerve my foul from fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid; 
Ten thouſand angels muſt appear, 
If he command their aid. 
I caſt my burdens on the Lord, 
And he ſuſtains them all; 
My courage refts upon his word, 
TS That faints fhall never fall. 


PSALM LVI. Common Metre. | 


God's care of his ſervants. 
1 OD counts the ſorrows of his ſaints 
Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou haſt a book for our complaints, 
A bottle for our tears. 


2 In thee, moſt holy, juſt and true, 
We have repos'd our truſt; 
Nor will we fear what man can do, 


The offspring of the duſt. 


3 Thy 
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3 Thy ſolemn vows are on us, Lord, 
Thou ſhalt receive our praiſe; 
We'll ſing how faithful is thy word, 
How righteous all thy ways. 
4 Thou haſt ſecur'd our fouls from death, 
O ſet thy pris'ners free; 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employ'd for thee. 


PSALM LVIL Common Metre. 


Praiſe for protection and ſafety. 
I ORD, ſince we truſt in thee alone 
Mercy to us extend ; 


We flee for ſhelter to thy wings, 
Till all our troubles end. 


2 To thee, whoſe pow'r is over all, 
In our diſtreſs we'll cry ; 
Since thou haſt ſav'd 81 
We'll on thee ſtill rely. 


3 Our hearts, O God, are now prepar'd, 
With them our tongues we'll raiſe, 
And in harmonious concert join, 
Early to ſing thy praiſe. 
ts 4 The great ſalyation thou haſt wrought, 
7 We'll to the world proclaim, 
The ſcatter'd nations ſhall aſſiſt 
Our ſongs to ſpread thy fame. 
5 Thy mercy reaches to the Heav'ns 
Thy truth unto the ſkies, 
Then let thy glories, Lord, above 
Both earth and Heay'n riſe. 
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PSALM LVII Long Metre: 


I () UR God, in whom are all the ſprings 
| Of boundleſs love and. grace unknown. 
Hide us beneath thy ſpreading wings, | 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 

2 Up to the Heav'ns we ſend our cry; 
The Lord will our deſires perform; 


He ſends his-angels from the ſky, 
And faves us from the threat'ning ſtorm. 


3 Our hearts are fix'd, our ſongs ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake our tongues to ſound his praiſe, 
Our tongues the glory of our frame. 

4 High ver the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky; 

His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 


5 Be thou exalted, O] our God, 
Above the Heav'ns, where angels dwell ;- 
'Fhy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


PSALM LVIIL Long Metre.. 
A warning to men in power. 
I J UDGES, who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe a righteous cauſe? 


Dare ye condemn the injur'd poor, 
And let rich finners ſcape ſecure ? 


2: Would 
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2 Would you invade the rights of God, 
Or ſend your bold decrees abroad ? 
Or bind the conſcience in your chains, 
When high in Heav'n his juſtice reigns. 
3 As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rife, 
Before the ſweeping tempeſt flies; 
So when God thunders from the ſky, 
Mens grandeur melts, their titles die. 


4 Thus ſhall the doings of the Lord, 
Safety and joy to ſaints afford; 
And all ſhall ſay, there is on high 
A God that hears his people's cry. 


PSAL M LIX. Common Metre. 


Praiſe for deliverance from enemies. 


I Drum us, O Lord our God, 
From all our ſpiteful foes; 
In our behalf oppoſe thy power 
To them that us oppoſe. 


2 On thee we wait, tis on thy ſtrength 
For ſafety we depend: 
Thou, Lord of hoſts, art our defence, 
Who only can'ſt defend. 


2 We early ſhall thy goodneſs great 
And won'drous pow'r confeſs; 
For thou haſt been our fortreſs ſure, 
Our refuge in diſtreſs, 


as 5 To thee with never ceaſing praiſe, 
O God, our ſtrength, we'll ſing; 
Thou art our God, the rock from whence 
" Our health and ſafety ſpring. 
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PSA LM LX. Common Metre. 


On a day of humiliation in time of war. 


I ORD, haſt thou caſt the nation off? 
Muſt we for ever mourn ? 
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne'er return ? 


2 Our country ſhakes beneath thy ſtroke, 4 
And dreads thy threat'ning hand; 
O ! heal the people thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring land. | 
3 Lift up a banner in the field, 0 
For thoſe that fear thy name; - 
Save thy beloved with thy ſhield 
And put our foes to ſhame. 
4 Go with our armies to the fight, 6 
Help us, Almighty God, 
In vain confed'rate pow'rs unite 


Againſt thy lifted rod. 


5 Our troops ſhall gain a wide renown, ] 
By thine afliſting hand; | 
"Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble ſtand. : 


PSAL M LXI. Common Metre. 


Safety in God. 

I Brake hear our cry, regard our pray r. 2 
Which we oppreſt with grief, 

From earth's remoteſt parts addreſs. _ 


To thee for wiſh'd relief. 
2 O lodge us ſafe beyond the reach 31 
Of perſecuting pow'r, 
Thou, 
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Thou, who ſo oft from ſpiteful foes, 
Haſt been our ſhelt'ring tower. 


3 So ſhall we in thy preſence hide, 
Which conſtant ſafety brings; 
All future ſtorms we will defy, 
Secure beneath thy wings. 


4 The vows we made, it pleaſed thee, 
Moſt graciouſly to hear: 
To us the heritage is giv'n 
Of thoſe thy name — fear. 
5 ws Lord, our king, and make his reign 
ccepted in thy ſight, 
O may thy truth and mercy both 
In his defence unite. 


6 So ſhall we chearful praiſes ſing 
Thy name for ever bleſs : 
To pay thoſe vows, ſhall be our care, 
We made in our diſtreſs. 


PS ALM LXII. Common Metre. 


Faith in the divine power. 


I M* ſoul for help on God relies, 
From him my fafety flows; 
My ſtrength, who all my want ſupplies, 
My . from my foes. 
2 His ſaving health he doth diſpenſe, 
His bleſſings daily ſend 
He is my fortreſs and defence, 
On him my hopes depend. 
3 In him, ye people, always truſt, 
To him pour out your hearts; 1 
or 
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For God, the merciful and juſt, 
His timely aid imparts. 
4 Truſt not in baſe oppreſſive ways, 
Of rapine grow not vain; 
Nor let your hearts, if wealth increaſe, 
Be too much ſet on gain. 


5 For God hath oft his will expreſs'd, 
And we this truth have known, 
To be of boundleſs pow'r poſſeſs'd, 
„ Belongs to God alone.” 


PSALM LXII. Long Metr@ 


No truſt in creatures. 


I MI ſpirit looks to God alone; 

My rock and refuge is his throne ; 

In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
My ſoul on his ſalvation waits. 


2 Truſt him ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face: 
When helpers fail and foes invade, 
God is our all- ſufficient aid. 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 

The baſer ſort are vanity; 

Laid in the balance both appear 
1 Light as a puff of empty air. 
1 4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 
# Nor ſet your heart on glitt'ring duſt, 
"nt Why will ye graſp the fleeting ſmoak, 

q And not believe what God hath ſpoke ? 


5 Once 


ce 
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5 Once hath his awful word declar'd, 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
All pow'r is his eternal due; 


He muſt be fear'd and truſted too. 


6 For ſov'reign pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace 1s a partner of the throne : 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our laſt reward. 


PSALM LXII, Common Metre. 
Longing after God, whoſe love is better than 


Fe. | 
I ARLY, my God, without delay 
I haſte to ſeek thy face; 
My thirſty fpirit faints away 
For thy reviving grace. 
2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
My father art and God; 
And I am thine by ſacred ties; 
Thy ſervant bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands 
To thee for help I look; 
As travellers in thirſty lands, 
Long for the cooling brook. 


4 Within thy courts I love t appear, 
With zeal to ſeek thy face, 
For I have ſeen thy glory there, 
There taſted oft thy grace. 
5 Since better is thy love than life, 
My lips thee praiſe ſhall give; 
Jin thy name will lift my hands, 
And bleſs thee while I live. 
K 6 No 
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6 No delicacies of a feaſt - 
Can pleaſe my ſoul fo well, 
As when thy richer grace I taſte, 
And 1n thy preſence dwell. 


7 While others ſleep, my wakeful care 
Preſents thee.to my mind; 
I think, how wiſe thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 
8 In ſhadow of thy wings I'll joy, 
For thou mine help haſt been: 
Thy goodneſs ſhall my faith employ, 
Which in diſtreſs I've ſeen. 


PSALM LXIII. Short Metre. 


Seeking God. 

Y Y God, permit my tongue 
M This joy to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail, 

To taſte thy love divine. 
2 My thirſty fainting foul 
Thy mercy does implore ; 
Not travellers in deſart lands 
Can thirſt for water more. 
3 Within thy houſe, O Lord, 
I long to find a place, 
Thy pow'r and glory to behold, | 
And feel thy quick'ning grace. 
4 For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford; 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 
| 5 Since 
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5 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies; 

And on thy watchful providence 
My chearful hope relies. 


6 The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps; 
I follow where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


PSALM LXIII. Oxford Tune. 


I O G OD, my gracious God, to thee 
My morning pray'rs ſhall offer'd be: 
For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pant; 
My fainting fleſh implores thy grace 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreſhing waters want. 


2 Since to my ſoul thy wond'rous love 
Than life itſelf does dearer prove, 
Thy favour, longed for, reſtore ; 
Then, while this life I ſhall enjoy, 
My active pow'rs I will employ, 
Thy loving-kindneſs to adore. 


PSALM LXIV. Common Metre. 
An addreſs to God for preſervation from 


OENemICS. 


I THOU, who knoweſt all our woes, 
To our requeſt give ear, 
Preſerve our lives from threat'ning foes, 
And free our ſouls from fear. 


2 O hide us with thy tend'reſt care, 


— As in a ſafe retreat; 
| K 2 Protect 
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Protect us from each ſecret ſnare, 
Intended wrongs defeat. 
3 Lurking in private they deviſe 
To wound the perfect heart, 
And fearleſs, there, with bold ſurprize, 
They throw each poi ſon'd dart. 
4 But righteous men, whom God ſecures, 
In him ſhall gladly truſt , 
His holy providence enſures 


A vict'ry for the juſt. 
PSAL M LXV. Common Metre. 


God to be praiſed for his various bleſſings. 
I 12 when our raptur'd thought ſur- 


Thy various bleſſings o'er; [veys 
Thy works all join to teach thy praiſe, 
And bid our ſouls adore. 
2 Our fins might thy juſt anger raiſe, 
As they have born ſuch ſway ; 
But thou, who art of boundleſs grace, 
Wilt purge our fins away. 
Bleſt is the man, who, near thee plac'd, 
Within thy dwelling lives; 
Whilſt we at humbler diſtance taſte 
The joys thy temple gives. I 
4 By wond'rous acts, O God mot juſt, 
Have we thine anſwer found: 
In thee remoteſt nations truſt, 
And thoſe whom waves furround. Fo 
5 Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal pow'r : 
| The 
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The ſea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


6 Thy morning light and ev'ning ſhade 
Succeſſive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad c 


Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 
Thy clouds, like rivers rais d on high, 
Pour out at thy command 
Their wat'ry bleſſings from the ſky, 
To chear the thirſty land. 


8 The fields array'd in richeſt green, 


With various herbage crown'd 
And rip'ned corn, a glorious ſcene, 
- Smile joyful plenty round. 
9 The fleecy wool our flocks adorn, 
The blooming flow'rs appear; 


Thy goodneſs ſhines on us each morn, 
And crowns the fruitful year. 
10 Yet nobler favours claim our praiſe, 
Of goſpel light poſſeſsd; | 
O may we with its genial rays | 
| Be ſtill compleatly bleſs'd. 


PSAL M LXV. Long Metre. 


W HE praiſe of Sion waits for thee, | 
Our 1804; and praiſe becomes thy | 
There ſhall thy faints thy glory ſee, [houſe 

And there perform their ſolemn vows. 


[ 
| 
2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies | 


PR b 


d, To hear, when humble ſinners pray, 
All lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, 
hell And iſlands of the fartheſt ſea, 


K 3 3 Our 
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3 Our. ſins, we muſt confeſs, prevail; 
But grace can purge away their ſtain; 
Redeeming blood can never fail 

To 3 our ſouls again. 


4 Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chuſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to thee, 
Whoſe weary ſoul will not refuſe 

To taſte thy love divinely free. 


PS AL M LXV. Oxford Tune. 


I { ih E ſweet returns of day and night 
Caus'd by thy pow'r muſt give delight; 
Thou viſiteſt the earth with ſhow'rs. 
God's ſtreams, with bleſſings fill'd, adorn 
The verdant hills and fields of corn, 
On ev'ry tribe his goodneſs pours. 
2 The little hills, with fruits are glad, 
The vallies are with paſtures clad, 
The folds and lawns with flocks abound : 
For pleaſure, food and raiment made 
All in their native pride array'd, 
Make Heav'n with chearful praiſe reſound. 


PSALM LXVI. Common Metre. 


God to be praiſed, for his governing power 
and goodneſs, and as the hearer of prayer. 


1 ING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 


To him your voices raiſe; 
The honour of his name record, 
And glorious make his praiſe. 
2 Say, tothe pow'r that rules on high, 
How terrible art thou! 
Simers 


wo 
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Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
Or at thy footſtool bow. 
3 Thro' all the earth, the nations round 
Shall thee their God confeſs; 
And with glad hymns, in folemn ſound, 
Their holy dread expreſs. 


4 Come, and the works which God hath 

With admiration view ; [wrought 

His works, which are with pleafure fought, 
His awful glory ſhew. 


5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs might, 
His eyes the world ſurvey ; 
Preſumptuous rebels ſhun his ſight 
And dread his fov'reign ſway. 
6 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe 
To ſpeak or ſing his praiſe, p 
Who guards our life, maintains our peate 
2 our doubtful ways. 


K 
Thou chaſt'neſt, Lord, when ſinners ſtray, 
To make their graces ſhine : 


By the deep flood or fiery way 
Their droſs thou doſt refine. 


g Well enter then thy ſacred houſe, 


And thankful off” rings lay 
Before thy footſtool, and the vows 
We made 1n trouble pay. 


9 Come, ye that fear our God, and hear 
What for my ſoul is done; 
Your lips and chearful heart prepare, 
To make his mercy known. 


10 When 
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10 When I to him, with grief oppreſt, 
| My fervent cry did raiſe; 
He heard the voice of my requeſt 
And turn'd my ſighs to praiſe. 
11 Then bleſſed ever be our God 
Who hears us when we pray; 
Who mixes mercy with his rod, 
Nor turns his face away. 


PS AL M LXVII. Common Metre. 


The increaſe of the church, matter of joy. 
I Ty mercy, Lord, thy choſen race 


To fave and bleſs incline; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine. . 


2 Then ſhall thy bright and perfect way 
Thro' all the world be known; 
Lands diſtant ſhall their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 


3 Let all the diff ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 
Let the whole world, with joy, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


4 O let them ſhout with joy and ſing, 
And praiſe with pious mirth 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Doſt govern all the earth. | 


5 Then ſhall the Lord, upon our land, 
His conſtant bleſſings pour 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand, : 
Of his reſiſtleſs pow'r. 


[ 
— 
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PSALM LXVIL Short Metre. 


I gf EW mercy to us, Lord, 
Bleſs us with gifts divine; 
O let the glories of thy face 
On us thy ſervants ſhine. 


2 May thy good ways be known, 
hy fear on earth abound 
And thy falvation over all 
The heathen world reſound. 
3 The nations now may ſing 
Their joys, ſince God doth reign; 
He rules with wiſdom, this great judge 
Will righteouſneſs maintain. 
4 Let all, in hymns of praiſe, | 
Their grateful thoughts expreſs; 
Let all the people round the world 
Thy glorious name confeſs. 
5 Then ſhall th' enriched earth 
With plenty overflow; 
And God, with all his other gifts, 
His bleſſing will beſtow. 
6 His bleſſings ſhow'r'd on us 
Our happy days ſhall crown; 
His pow'r and goodneſs all the world 
With humble fear ſhall own. 


PSALM LXVIH Common Metre. 


God the preſerver of his church. 
I E T God, the God of battles riſe 
And ſcatter all his foes; 
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Let ſhameful flight their hoſts ſurprize, | « 
Who dare his pow'r oppoſe. 
2 But let the ſervants of his will 
His gentle beams enjoy; 
Their upright hearts let gladneſs fill, I 
And praiſe their tongues employ. 
3 To him your voice in anthems raiſe 
Jehovah's name who bears; 
In him rejoice, extol his praiſe I 
Who rides on rolling ſpheres. 
4 Him, from his empire of the ſkies, 
His kind compaſſion draws, 
The orphan's claim to patronize l 
And judge the widow's cauſe. 


5 Tis God who, from a foreign ſoil, 
Reſtores poor exiles home; 
Makes captives free; and fruitleſs toil 1 
Their proud oppreſſor's doom. | 


6 Proclaim him king, pronounce him bleſt, | 
Tho' nations faint thro' fear, 


He's our defence, our joy, our reſt, . 
His help is ever near. 
CART I. 


fu; 
When thou, O God, thine Iſraels hoſt 
Brought forth from Egypt land; 
Their various tribes could juſtly boaſt, 
The guidance of thy hand. 


8 Where ſavages had rang'd before, 10 

At eaſe their tribes reſide; f 

And in the de ſart, for thy poor, 
Thy bounty did provide. 


PSALM LXVII. 


9 In Canaan, when thy mighty pow'r 
Gave kings the overthrow | 
On Iſra'l thou did'ſt bleſſings ſhow'r, 
That they thy love might know. | 
10 Why do ye leap, ye mountains high ? 
This is the hill where God 
Deyn to dwell; his preſence nigh 
Makes glorious our abode. 

11 God's chariots many thouſands are, 
Thouſands of Angels ſtrong : 
Amidſt their hoſts he doth appear, 

And liſtens to their ſong, 
12 O thou, who art thy churches head, 
Thou haſt aſcended high; 
And in triumph victorious led 
Captive captivity. 
13 Rich gifts thou haſt receiv'd for man 
A rebel to thy will; 
Sy And to fulfill redemption's plan, 
Thou wilt be with us ſtill. 
14 Bleſt be the Lord, who to our fouls 
Doth ſure ſalvation bring; 
Our rebel wills his pow'r controuls, 
Who is our Ln and King. 
15 Aſcribe ye pow'r to God moſt high; 
Of Iſra'l he takes care; 
Makes bare his arm beneath the ſky 
To guard us from each ſnare. 
16 What awful glories, in his court, 
What majeſty is found ! 
To us he gives divine ſupport; 
His name, with praiſe, be crown'd. 
In PSALM 
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PSALM LXVIII Long Metre. 


Applied to Chrift's aſcenſion, according to 
Eph. IV. 7. 8. 


I 1 when thou didſt aſcend on high, 
Ten thouſand angels fill'd the ſky ; 
Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 


2 . Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 
And ſtrook the choſen tribes with awe. o 


3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. I 


4 Rais'd by his father to the throne, 
He ſent the promis'd V down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel-men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 1. 

5 The Lord will more hrs ſacrifice 
Than faireſt ox or bullock prize; 
His offering to humble hearts. 
Delight and heav'nly joy imparts. 

6 God hears the needy when he cries, 


Nor does the captives pray'rs deſpiſe. 
Let Heav'n, earth, ſea, with one accord, 


Worſhip and praiſe th' Almighty Lord. P 
Chr 
PARTI! 
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PSALM LXIX. 10g 


PART 


Praiſe for common and ſpecial mercies. 

We bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good, 

' Who fills our hearts with joy and food 

Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 

And crowns our years with rich ſupplies. 
$ He ſends the fun his circuit round, 

To chear the fruits, to warm the ground; 

He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 

Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 


'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 

And all our near eſcapes from death; 
Safety and health to God belong; 

He heals the weak and guards the ſtrong, 

10 He makes the faint and ſinner prove 
The common bleſſings of his love; 

But the wide diff” rence that remains, 
Is endleſs joy or endleſs pains. 

11 The Lord that bruis'd the ſerpents head, 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread, 
The ſtubborn: ſinner's hope confound, 
And ſmite him with a laſting wound. 


12 But his right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 
From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas; 
And bring them to his court above, 
There they ſhall ſing his endleſs love. 

PS ATL. M LXIX. Common Metre. 


Chrift”s ſufferings and obedience to the death. 


T8: O W let our lips with holy fear 
N And mournful pleaſure ſing 
L The 
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The ſuff” rings of our fov'reign Lord, 


The ſorrows of our king. 


2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtreſs, 
How high the waters riſe! 
While to his heav'nly Father's ear 
He ſends theſe earneſt cries : 


23 © Save me, O God, the ſwelling floods 
*© Break in upon my ſoul; 
I ſink, and forrows o'er my head 
Like mighty waters roll. 


4 © With rage they perſecute the man 
* That groans beneath thy wound, 
* While for a ſacrifice he pours 


His life upon the ground. 
5 They tread his honor in the duſt, 


* And laugh when he complains, 
* Their ſharp inſulting ſlanders add 
* Freſh anguiſh to his pains. 
6 © With vinegar they mock his thirſt, 
They give him gall for food; 
* And ſporting with his dying groans, 
They triumph in his blood.“ 
7 Thus, in the great Meſſiah's name, 
The royal prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us joy by turns. 
8 Father, we ſing thy wond'rous grace, 
We bleſs our Saviour's name; 


„Salvation for the poor he bought, 
And bore the ſinner's ſhame, 


9 His 


lis 
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g His deep diſtreſs has rais d. us high, 
His duty and his zeal, 
Fulfill'd the law which mortals broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy will. 


10 This ſhall his humble followers ſee, 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; 


They, by his death, draw near to thee, 
And hve for ever bleſt. 


11 Let Heav'n, and all that dwell on high 
To God their voices raiſe, 
While lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ſky 
And join t' advance thy praiſe. 
12 Sion 1s thine, moſt holy God, 
Thy ſon ſhall blets her gates; 
And glory purchas'd by his blood 
For thine own Ifrael wats. 


PS ALM EXIX. Long Metre, 
Chrift's ſufferings the finner's ſalvation. 

I EE P in our hearts let us record 
The * ſorrows of our Lord; 


Behold the riſing billows roll 
To overwhelm his righteous ſoul. 


2 In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 
While hoſts of hell and pow'rs of death, 
And all the ſons of malice join 
To execute their black deſign. 

3 Tas for our ſakes, eternal God, 

Thy fon ſuſtain'd that heavy load 
Of baſe reproach and ſore diſgrace, 
And ſhame o' erſpread his ſacred face. 


L 2 4 The 
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4 The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus'd the Man that check'd their fin, 
While he fulfilPd thy holy laws, 

They hate him, but without a cauſe. 


5 Zeal for the temple of his God 
Conſum'd his life, expos'd his blood; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. 


6 O for his ſake our guilt forgive, 
And let the trembling ſinner live. 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor ſhal! our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


PSAL M LXX. Common Metre. 


For ſpeedy deliv'rance from enemies. 
ES þ H timely ſuccour, Lord, afford, 
Aſſiſt us in our need; 4 
Give us the comforts of thy word, 


For our deliv'rance ſpeed. 


2 Let ſuch as make our griefs their ſport 
Convinced be of wrong, 5 
While truſting in thine arm's ſupport 
We make thy ſtrength our ſong. 
9 Deſpiſed tho' we are and poor, 
Make us thy ſpecial care; 6 
And, as thou oft haſt done before, 
To our relief repair. 
4 Let all who humbly ſeek thy face 
In thy ſalvation joy; 
Let thoſe who prize thy matchleſs grace 
Their higheſt praiſe employ. 


PS ALM 
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P'S A LM LXXI Common Metre. 


Praiſe for the continued care of the providence 
of God. 


1 IN thee we put our ſtedfaſt truſt, 
Defend us, Lord, from ſhame; 
Incline thine ear, and fave our ſouls, 
For righteous 1s thy name. 


2 Thy conſtant care did ſafely guard 
Our tender infant days, 

Till now, even from our mother's womb ; . 
We'll therefore ſing thy praiſe. 


3 Each day we gladly ſhall employ, 
To ſhew thy righteouſneſs: 
All day thy faving joys diſplay, 
For they are numberleſs. 
4 Aſſiſted by thy ſtrength, O God, 
We will go ſafely on: 
Thy righteouſneſs we'll ſpread abroad, 
Thy righteouſneſs alone. 


5. For from our early infancy, 
O Lord, thou haſt us taught: 
And we ſhall tell continually 
What wonders thou haſt wrought.. 
6 When hoary age comes creeping on, 
And nature's pow'rs decline; 


O do not then thy ſervants leave, 
But own us ſtill for thine. 


PSAL M LXXI. Short Metre. 


1 N/I Y everlaſting hope, 
M I live upon thy truth; ; 
| # 3 Thine 
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Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 


2 Thy pow'r my fleſh has fram'd, 
With all theſe limbs of mine, 
And from my mother's paintul hour 
I've been entirely thine. 


3 My life hath wonders ſeen 
Repeated ev'ry year; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I truſt them to thy care. 


.4 Caſt me not off, O Lord, 
When hoary hairs ariſe, 
And round me let thy glory ſhine, 
Whene'er thy ſervant dies. 


5 Then in my life's account, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praiſe. 
PSAL MM LXXI. Common Metre. 
The happineſs of a good king's reign. 

I ORD, let thy wiſdom's light the kin 
3 In all his ways direct, i 18 
And may his royal offspring till 

Thy rightequs laws reſpect. 
2 Then ſhall he all thy people judge 
With pure and upright as by 
The low, afflicted poor ſhall him, 
Their juſt protector find. 
3 The hills and mountains ſhall bring forth: 


The happy fruits of peace; 
Which 


oh: 
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Which all the land ſhall own to be 
The work of righteouſneſs. 


4 His chearing influence ſhall drop, 
As on mown meads the rain, 
And as ſweet ſhow'rs to raiſe the crop 
Deſcend t enrich the plain. 


5 In his bleſt days the juſt and good 
Shall be with favour crown'd 
The happy land ſhall every where 
With poyful peace abound. 


6 Therefore, O Lord, his life and reign 
To many years extend; 
Let eaſtern princes tribute pay, 
And golden preſents ſend. 


For him ſhall conſtant pray'rs be made 
Thro' all his profp'rous days; 
His juſt dominion ſhall afford 
A laſting theme of praiſe. 


$ Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
The God whom Iſrael fears; 
Who wond'rous in his works of pow'r 
Beyond compare appears. 


9 Tet earth be with his glory fill'd, 


For ever bleſs his name : 
Whilſt to his praiſe the Iiſ”*ning world 
Their glad aflent proclaim. 


PSALM LXXII. Long Metre. 


The bleſſings of Chriſt's kingdom. 


1 GN T God, whoſe univerſal ſway, 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
Now give the kingdom to thy ſon; 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 
2 As 
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2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down: 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


3 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 
Revive.at his. firſt dawning light, 
And deſarts bloſſom at the 2 


4 The faints ſhall flouriſſi in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


5 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, . 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains; 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 

6 Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 

Peculiar honours to our king : 

Angels deſcend with ſangs again, 

— earth repeat the long Amen. 


PSAL M LXXIII. Common Metre. 


The proſperity of finners is their deſtru#tion. 
I 18 what a thoughtleſs wretch was I, 
- To murmur and repine ? 
To ſee the wicked, plac'd on high, . 
In robes of honour ſhine. 
2 I oft debated with myſelf 
Thy ways of providence; 
But found the ſearch too hard, and doubts: 
Long kept me in ſuſpenſe: 
3 Till 


ll 
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3 Till coming to thy houſe, I there 
Did my miſtakes amend; 
I view'd their way before, but now 


I underſtood their end. 


4 I faw the ſlipp'ry precipice, 
On which their feet were plac'd; 
And with what terrors ſeiz'd, when down 
To ſudden ruin caſt. 


5 See as a dream when one awakes, 
So all their glory dies; 
When God his ſeat, to judge them, takes, 
He ſhall their pomp deſpiſe. 


FAST. 


God the good man's portion and happrmeſ/s. 


6 O Lord, thou art our ſtrong ſupport, 
Our help for ever near; 
Thine arm of mercy held us up, 
When ſinking in deſpair. 


Thou with thy counſel while we live, 
Wilt us conduct and guide; 
And to thy glory afterwards 


Receive us to abide. 


8 Whom have we in the Heavens high, 
But thee, O Lord, alone? 
And in the earth whom we deſire 
Beſides thee, there is none. 
9 What though the ſprings of life were broke, 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint, 
God is the ſoul's eternal rock, 
And portion of the faint. 
Behold, 
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10 Behold, the ſinners that remove 
Far from thy preſence die; 
Not all the idols which they love, 
Can fave them when they cry. 


11 But to draw near to thee, our God, 
Shall be our ſweet employ ; 

Our tongues ſhall ſound thy. works aloud, | 
And tell the world our joy. | 


PSALM LXXIV. Common Metre: | 


Thefavour of God ſupplicated. 


l AST us not wholly off, O Lord, 
But thy juſt wrath reſtrain : 
Regard the children of thy love, 
And ſmite on us again. 
2 What ſtrange deliv'rance haſt thou ſhown | 
In ages long before ? | 
And now no other God we own, 
No other God adore: 
3 Is not the world of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the day ? 
Didſt thou not bid the morning ſhine, 
And mark the ſun his way? 
4 Hath:not:thy pow'r form'd ev'ry coaſt, 
And ſet the earth its bounds; 
With ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt, 
In their perpetual rounds? 
5 And ſhall the ſons of earth and duff 


Thy facred pow'r. blaſpheme ? 
Thy hand which form'd them firſt will ſure 


Avenge thine injur'd name. 


6 Think 
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6 Think on the cov'nant thou haſt made, 
Who art our God and King; 
And of thy mercy and thy truth 
We evermore ſhall ſing. 


PSAL MM LXXV. Common Metre. 


God prats'd, and the proud rebuk'd. 


I g i O thee, O God, we render praiſe, 
To thee with thanks repair 
For that thy name to us 1s nigh, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 


2 The land and all that dwell therein 
May be diſſolv'd for fear; 
But we, by providence ſuſtain'd, 
Shall never doubt its care. 


3 O! may the fool from folly fly, 
The proud their pride reſtrain; 
Let them not lift their heads on high, 
Nor utter ſpeeches vain. 


4 For that promotion, which to gain 
Their vain ambition ſtrives; 
From neither eaſt nor weſt, nor yet 
From ſouthern climes arrives. 


5 No, God the great diſpoſer is, 
And fov'reign judge alone 
Who caſts the proud to earth, and lifts 


# The humble to his throne. 
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PS ALM LXXV. Long Metre, 


Applied to the revolution, and acceſſion of 
king George I. to the throne. 
I Fe thee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
To thee we bring our thankful praiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 


2 Our land was doom'd to be a ſlave; 
Her frame diſſolv'd, her fears were great; 
When God a new ſupporter gave 
To bear the pillars of the ſtate. | 

3 Let haughty ſinners ſmk their pride, = 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful head; = 
But lay their fooliſh thoughts aſide 

And ovn the king that God hath made. 


4 Such honors never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow: 
Tis God the judge doth one advance, 
Tis God that lays another low. 


5 No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 
God, the great ſov'reign of the earth, 
Will riſe and make his juſtice known. 


PSALM LXXVI. Common Metre. 
God's majeſty in his church, and juſtice on 
its enemies. 

I 11 Judah God of old was known, 
- His name in Iſrael great; l 
In Salem ſtood his holy throne, 
And Sion was his ſeat. 


2 Among 
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2 Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 
His dwelling there he choſe; 
There he receiv'd their juſt complaints 
Againſt their haughty foes. | 
2 From thence went forth his dreadful word, 
And broke the threat'ning ſpear , 
The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, 
And cruſh'd the dreadful war. 


4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe 

But mighty hills of prey? 

The hill, on which Jehovah dwells, 

More glorious 1s than they. 

5 What pow'r can ſtand before thy ſight, 

When once thy wrath appears? 

When Heav'n 'ſhines round with dreadful 

The earth is ſtill, and fears. [light, 
6 When God, in his own ſov'reign ways, 

Comes down to fave th' oppreſt, 

The wrath of man ſhall work his praiſe, 

And he'll reftrain the reſt. 

7 Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring; 
Ye princes, fear his frown; 
His terror ſhakes the proudeſt king, 

And cuts the wicked down. 
PSALM LXXVEH. Common Metre. 
Diffidence overcome by the confideration of 

God's former goodneſs. 
HO God J cry'd, who to my help 
T Did graciouſly repair; 
In trouble's diſmal day I went 

To him with humble pray'r. 

ong M 2 l thought 


TC. 
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2 1 thought upon his favours paſt, 
But that increas'd my pain ; 
I found my fpirit more oppreſs'd, 
The more I did complain. 
3 Thro' ev'ry watch of tedious night 
Thou keep'ſt my eyes awake; 
My _ is {well'd to that excels, 
I gh, but cannot ſpeak. 


OS 


4 Has God for ever caſt us off? 
Withdrawn his favour quite ? 
Are both his mercy and his truth 
Retir'd to endleſs night? 


5 Can his long- practis'd love forget 
It's wonted aids to bring? | 
Has he in wrath ſhut up and ſeal'd 
His mercy's healing ſpring ? 
6 I'Il yet remember the moſt high, 
And years of his right hand; 
Theſe mournful fears my weakneſs hints, 
I quickly will diſband. 
Tu call to mind his works of old, 


The wonders of his might; 
On them my heart ſhall meditate, 
My tongue ſhall them recite. P 
| PART I 75 
8 Safe lodg'd from human ſearch on high, 
O God, thy counſels are; 5 


Who is ſo great a God as our's? 
Who can with him compare ? 
Long ſince a God of wonders, thee 
Thy reſcu'd people found; 1 
OIL 


ON 
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Long fince haſt thou thy choſen ſeed 
With ſtrong deliv'rance crown'd. 


10 The waters ſaw thee, Lord, the flood 
Of waters ſaw and fear'd; 
The depths profound aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 
When God 1n pow'r appear'd. 
11 Clouds pour'd down ſtreams, while rend- 
Did with their noiſe conſpire; [ing ſkies 
Thy arrows all abroad were ſent, | 
Wing'd with avenging fire. 
12 Heav'n with thy thunder's voice was torn, 
Whilſt all the lower world 
With light'nings blaz d; earth ſhook, and 
From her foundations hurl'd. [ſeem'd 


12 Thro' ſeas thou mak'ſt thy wond'rous way; 
Thy paths in waters lie; 
Deep waters, where no human ſight 
Thy footſteps can deſcry. 
14 A pillar mark'd thy people's way, 
Compos'd of ſhade and light ; 
By day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 


PSALM LXXVII Common Metre. 


The providences of God ungratefully received, 
and yet his goodneſs continued. 
I 1 T children hear the mighty deeds, 
Which God perform'd of old; 
He bids us make his. glories known, 
And all his works unfold. , 
M 2 2 Thus 
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2, Thus they ſhall learn in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands; 
That they may ne'er forget what's paſt, 
But practiſe his commands. 
3 O what a ſtiff, rebellious houſe, 
Was Jacob's antient race! 
Falſe to their own moſt folemn vows, 
And to their Maker's grace. 


4 They broke the cov'nant of his love, 
And did his laws deſpiſe; 
Forgot the works he wrought to prove 
His pow'r before their eyes. 
5 They ſaw him cleave the mighty ſea, 
And march'd in ſafety through; 
With wat'ry walls to guard their way, 
Till they had 'ſcap'd the foe. 
6 He from the rock their thirſt ſupply d; 
The guſhing waters fell, 
And ran in rivers by their ſide, 
A conſtant miracle. 
7 Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his hand; 
Can he with bread our hoſts ſupply, 
+ Amidſt this deſart land.“ 
8' The Lord with indignation heard, 
And. caus'd his wrath to flame; 
His terrors ever ſtand prepar'd 
To vindicate his name. 


When ſame were ſlain, the reſt return'd 
And ſought the Lord with tears; 


Under 
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Under the rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 
But ſoon forgot their fears. 
10 Oft he chaſtis'd and ſtill forgave, 
Till by his gracious hand, 
The nation, he reſolv'd to ſave, 


Poſſeſs d the promis'd land. 
PSALM LXXIX. Common Metre. 


Prayer for deliverance, and thankfulneſs on 
the receipt of it. 
EH OLD, O God, how heathen hoſts 
Have thy poſſeſſion ſeiz d; 
Thy ſacred houſe they have defil'd, 
Thy holy city raz'd. 
2 How long wilt thou be angry, Lord, 
Muſt we for ever mourn ? 
Shall thy devouring jealous wrath 
Like fire for ever burn ? 
2 For thy name's glory help us, Lord, 
Who haſt our Saviour been; 
Deliver us we humbly pray, 
And take away our 1 
4 O let thefpris'ners ſighs aſcend 
Before thy throne on high; 
Preſerve thoſe, by thy ſaving pow'r, - 
That doomed are to die. 
5 So we, thy pecp! ©, and thy flock, 
Shall ever praiſe thy name; 
And with glad hearts our grateſul thanks 


From age to age proclaim. 


M 3 PSALM 
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pSALM LXXX. Common Metre. 


The church's miſery complained of, and her 
proſperity prayed. for. 
I 3 ER of Iſrael, who doſt guide 
Joſeph thy flock, give ear; 
Who *midft the cherub's doſt reſide, 
Shine forth and bright appear. 
2 Turn us again, and let thy face 
For our falvation ſhine ; 
How long, Lord, will it be 'ere thou 
Thy gracious ear incline. 


3 From Egypt thou haſt brought a vine, 
Tranſplanted by thine hand; 
Expell'd the heathen, that it's roots 
Might ſpread and fill the land. 
4 The hills were cover'd with 'its ſhade, 
It's head, like cedars, roſe; 
Theſe boughs it to the ſea convey'd, 
And to Euphrates ho/e. 


5 Why is her fence broke down ? her grapes 
By each rude ſtranger preſs d? 
The boar roots up her plants, her fruits 
Devour'd by ev'ry beaſt. 


6 Return, O God of hoſts, we pray, 
Thy wonted grace renew; 
From Heav'n, thy throne, this vine ſurvey, 
Her ſtate with pity view. 
7 * the vineyard in our land 
| lanted by thy great might; 
Alſo the branch by thy right hand 
Made ſtrong for thy delight. 


8 Smile 


La 


$ Smile, Lord, thy gracious aids impart 
To him that's rais'd by thee: 


More ſtrength'ned let him be, 


g So with diſtinguiſh'd favours bleſt, 
We ſhall revolt no more: 


Revive our ſouls with peace and reſt, 
And we'll thy name adore. 


10 Turn us, Lord God of Hoſts, we pray, 
And we'll thy praiſes ſing; 
The 3 of thy face diſplay, 
Which will ſalvation bring. 


PS ALM LXXX. Long Metre. 


1 REAT ſhepherd. of thine Iſrael, 
Who didſt between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead thy tribes, thy choſen ſheep, 
Safe thro' the deſart and the deep. 


2 The church is in the deſart now, 
Shine from on high, and bring us thro? ; 
S Turn us to thee thy love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav'd and ſigh no more. 


3 Great God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return? 
How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn ? 


„ 4 Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands? 
Did not thy pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground? 


5 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 


And bleſs the nations with the fruit ? 
e But 


Thou ſtrength'neſt him by thy right hand, 
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# 


128 PS AL M LXXXI. 


But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


6 Why is its beauty thus defac'd? 
Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte? 
Return, Almighty God, return, 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn. 


PSALM LXXXI Common Metre. 


Spiritual bleſſings and puniſhments. 
I O God, our never failing ſtrength, 
With loud applauſes ſing, 
And jointly raiſe the voice of praiſe 
To Jacob's awful king. 

2 With wrongs oppreſt his church of old 
To him for aid did call; | 14 
With pity he their ſuff rings ſaw, 

And ſet them free from all. 
While he his ſolemn will declares 

His choſen people hear; 4 
And while the God of Iſrael ſpzaks 


Lend your attentive ear. 


4 From vile idolatry he bids 
Preſerve his worſhip clean; 5 
For he's our God who ſets us free 
From ſlavery and fin. 


5 Stretch your enlarg'd defires abroad, 

And hearken to his voice; P 

Soon he will eaſe you of your wrongs, 
And bid your hearts rejoice. 


6 While he deſtroys their cruel foes 
He'll richly feed his flock; 
| And 


1d 
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And they ſhall taſte the ſtream that flows 
From their eternal rock 


PSALM LXXXII Common Metre. 


God the ſupreme ruler, or magiſtrates admo- 
niſbed. 


I MONG th aſſemblies of the great 
The ruler of the ſky, 
By fov'reign right aſſumes his ſeat, 
And doth their counſels try. 
2 The God of Heav'n as judge furveys 
Their deep concerted laws, 
Unravels all their wicked ways, 
And pleads the orphan's cauſe. 
Let therefore men in pow'r protect 
The helpleſs in diſtreſs; 
Let them the innocent preſerve 
From ſuch as would oppreſs. 
4 How can they dare pervert the truth 
Or be to juſtice blind? 
Juſtice and truth (the world ſupports) 
Shall Heav'n's protection find. 

5 Ariſe, and thy juſt judgments, Lord, 
Throughout the earth diſplay ; 
Then all the nations of the world,” 

Shall own thy righteous ſway. 


PSALM LXXXII. Common Metre. 


A complaint againſt perſecutors. 


I ND will the God of wond'rous grace 
Perpetual ſilence keep? 
Behold 
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Behold thine enemies encreaſe, 
And lay their counſels deep. 


2 See for the juſt what cruel ſnares 
[Theſe ſons of miſchief ſpread: 
Againſt thy ſaints their malice dares 
Lift up its threat'ning head. 


3 Come let us cut them off, they cry, 
Their nation quite deface; 
Blot from the earth the memory 
Of this obnoxious race. 


4 Awake, put on thy ſtrength, O Lord, 
Convince them of their wrong ; 
We fly for refuge to thy word, 
O make thy ſtrength our ſong. 


So ſhall the wond'ring world confeſs, 
That thou, who claim'ſt alone 
Fehovah's name, doſt ſtill poſſeſs 
In Heav'n thy lofty throne. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Common Metre. 


The pleaſure and advantages of public worſhip. 


I H OW bleft, how lovely is the place 
To which our God reſorts! 
How ſweet to taſte his heav'nly grace, 
The pleaſures of his courts! 


2 My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
- My Saviour and my God; 
When ſhall I tread thy courts and ſce 
The place of thine abode ? 


3 Securely there the feather'd throng, 


Their early voices raiſe; 
My 


— 
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My ſpirit faints to join their ſong 
And emulate their praiſe. 
4 O Lord of hoſts, our God and King, 
How highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy temple gladly ſing, 
Or humbly learn to pray. 


5 Thrice happy ſouls, who in thy houſe, 
Where thou appoints to hear, 
Pay chearful, with their ſolemn vows, 
heir conſtant ſervice there. 


6 Who paſling thro' life's dreary vale 
Do no refreſhment want; 
And who embrace each friendly gale 
That thou for Heav'n doſt grant. 


7 Thus they proceed from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
And ſtill approach more near, 
Until in Sion they at length 
Before their God appear. 


PAK 1 © 


$ To thee, O God we would draw near; 
Our humble ſuit attend : 
See, God our ſhield, and lend thine ear, 
And promis'd mercy ſend. | 


9 To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity, 
Employ'd on earthly joys. 
10 Lord, at thy threſhold we would wait, 
While Chriſt is preach'd within, 
Rather than ſit on thrones of ſtate, 
Or dwell in tents of fin. 
«1 For 
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11 For God the Lord's a fun and ſhield, 
He'll 'grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will he with-hold 
From them that juſtly live. 
12 O Lord, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
That man is truly bleſt; 
Who makes thine arm his conſtant ſtay, 
Thy promiſes his reſt. 


PS ALM LXXXIV. Long Metre. 


I OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy dwellings are! 
With long deſire my ſpirit faints 
To join the aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 
2 Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place, 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy ways. 


3 Bleſt are the men whoſe-hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 
God is their ſtrength; and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

4 Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength, 

Till they arrive in Heav'n at length; 
Till they before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


FAS; 


Grace and glory. 
5 Great God, attend while Zion ſings, 
The joy that from thy preſence ſprings; 
© 


0 
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To ſpend one day witlfthee on earth 
Exceeds a thouſand years of mirth. 


6 Might we enjoy the meaneſt place 
Within thy houſe, O God of grace, 
Not tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r, 
Should tempt our feet to leave thy door. 


God is our ſun, he makes our day; 
God 1s our ſhield, he guards our way : 
From all aſſaults of hell and fin, 

From foes without and foes within. 


8 All needful grace will God beſtow, 
And crown that grace with glory too! 
He gives us all things, and with-holds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 


9 O God, our King, whoſe ſovereign ſway, 
The glorious hoſt of Heav'n obey, 
And devils at thy preſence flee, 
Bleſt is the man that truſts in thee. 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148 Pſalm. 
2 RD of the worlds above, 


How pleaſant and how fair, 
h, The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode, 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires, 
To ſee my God. 


2 To ſpend one ſacred day 
Where God and faints abide, 
A ffords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide: 
N Where 
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Where God reſorts 
I love it more 
4 To keep the door, 
| Than ſhine in courts. 
3 God is our ſun and. ſhield 
Our light and our defence, 
With gifts his hands are fiil'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow, 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace; 
And glory too. 

4 The Lord his. people loves, 
His hand no good with-holds; 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious — 

hrice happy he, 
O God of Hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts, 
Alone in thee ! 


PSALM LXXXV. Common Metre. 


Deliverance begun and compleated. 
1 ORD, thou haſt call'd thy grace to 
Thou haſt revers'd our doom : [mind, 
Thus God forgave when Iſrael ſinn'd 
And brought his captives home. 
2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 3 
And made thy wrath abate: 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, a 
And all our joys compleat. 


3 Revive 


ad, 


ive 
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3 Revive our languid graces, Lord, 
And let thy ſaints rejoice; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word, 
So praiſe ſhall tune our voice, 
4 We wait to hear what God will ſay, 
He'll give his people peace: 
But let them run no more aſtray, 
In ways of fooliſhneſs. 


5 Salvation is for ever nigh, 

The ſouls that fear the Lord; 
And grace deſcending from on high 
| Sweet hopes of Heav'n afford. 

6 Mercy and truth within our view, 

Like kind companions greet; 
Therefore we will thoſe paths purſue 

Where endleſs bleſſings meet. 


PSALM LXXXVI Common Metre. 


A ſong of praiſe. 

I O our addreſs, O thou moſt high, 
T Thy gracious ear incline : a 
We are diſtreſs d, and deſtitute - 

Of all relief but thine. 
2 Tous, who daily thee invoke, 
Thy — rd, extend: 
Refreſh our ſouls, whoſe various hopes 
On thee alone depend. 
3 Among the gods there's none like thee, 
O Lord, alone divine; 
To thee as much inferior they, 
As are their works to thine. 


N 2 4 The 
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4 The nations thou haſt made ſhall bring 
Their off rings to thy throne, 
Far thou alone doſt wond'rous things, 
And thou art God alone. | 


5 Lord, we would walk with holy fear, 
Teach us thy heav'nly ways, 
And all our ſcatter'd thoughts unite, 
In our Creatot's praiſe. 


6 Great is thy mercy, and our tongues, 
Shall all thy wonders tell; 
How by thy grace our finking ſouls 
Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


75 More tokens give that thou art kind, 
Which all the world may ſee ; 
Then, they ſhall chuſe thee, when they find 
Our comforts flow from thee. 


PSALM LXXXVII Common Metre. 


Jews and Gentiles united in the chriſtian 
church. 


I $2. churches crown the holy mount, 
Where God vouchſaves to dwell; | 
Our Sion's gates, in his account, 
All Jacob's tents excel. F 
2 Moſt glorious things are ſaid of thee 
O city of the Lord , 
Rahab and Babylon ſhall be 
Thy converts on record. 


3 Wich pleaſing wonder men ſhall read 
Who in thy church were born; 
From it the diff*rent ſaints proceed 
That diff rent climes adorn. 


4 In 


PSALM LXXXVI. 37 


4 In it the Gentile with the Jew 
Are like preſumptive heirs; 
Where men begin their lives anew, 
Eternal ſprings are theirs, 


PSALM LXXXVI. Long Metre. 


I (32> in his earthly temples lays 
Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Sion loves to dwell. 


2 What glories were deſcrib'd of old? 
What wonders are of Sion told > 
Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


d 3 When God makes up his laſt account 
Of natives in his holy mount, | 

Twill He an honor to appear 

As one new born or nouriſh'd there. 


When ev'ry nation, Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew; 
Angels and men ſhall join to ſing 
The hill where living waters ſpring. 


PSALM LXXXVII. Common Metre. 


A wounded ſpirit who can bear ? 


I O GOD, my Saviour, I have cried 
Before thee night and day; 
Let not thy mercy be denied 
When unto thee I pray. 
2. In paths of deepeſt woe I tread, 


My foul in darkneſs lies; | 
N 3 Preſs d 


e. 


It 


ks 


In 
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Preſs'd with thy Hand, while o'er my head 
Thy dreadful billows riſe. 
2 Thy goodneſs, ſhall the buried dead 
To wond'ring nations ſhow? - . 
Shall op'ning graves rehearſe and ſpread 
Thy wonders here below? 


4 To thee, dear Lord, I cry, to thee 
My earneſt pray'rs are made, 
O let my foul revived be 
With timely love diſplay'd. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Common Metre. 


| The faithfulneſs and majeſty of God; the ble/- 
ſedneſs of thoſe who receive the goſpel, and 
the unchangableneſs of the divine covenant. 


1 Y never ceaſing ſong ſhall ſhow 
M The mercies of the Lord, 


And make ſucceeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. | 


2 The facred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure; 
And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
TH eternal grace is ſure. | 


3 How long the race of David held, 
The promis'd jewiſh throne! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater ſon. 
4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs, 
A throne above the ſkies; 
The meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe, 


5 Lord 


2 
= 
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5 Lord God of hoſts, thf wond'rous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above; 
And ſaints on earth their honors raiſe 
To thy unchanging love. 


6 Thy words the raging winds controul, 
And rule the boiſt'rous deep; 

Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
And rolling billows ſleep. . 


PART II. 


With rev'rence let us now appear, 
And bow before the Lord; 
His high commands with filence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 


$ How terrible his glories are! 
Ho bright his armies ſhine! 
What pow'r on earth can we compare 
With that which is divine? 
9 Juſtice and judgment on his throne, 
Maintain their dwelling place; 
And truth and mercy join'd in one 
Still go before his face. 


10 Rleſſed are they that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful ſound; 
Peace ſhall attend them as they go, 
And light their paths ſurround. 


11 In the Redeemer's name ſhall they, 
Exceedingly rejoice 
And in his righteouſneſs each day 
Exult with chearful voice. 


12 The Lord, their glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives; 


Their 
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Their God and King for ever reigns, 
Their Saviour ever lives. 


FAST. 


13 God to his holy prophet ſaid, 

(And made his mercy known) 

That ſinner's ſafety ſhould be laid 
On his Almighty ſon. 

14 High ſhall he reign on David's throne, 

His people's better King; 

His arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
And angels triumph ſing. 


15 His cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt, 
His promiſes are ſtron 


Firm as the Heav'ns his . ſhall laſt, 
His ſeed endure as long. 


16 Yet, faith the Lord, if David's race, 
The children of my ſon, 

Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 
And tempt mine anger down : 


17 Their fins I'Il viſit with the rod, 
And make their folly ſmart; 
But Ill not ceaſe to be their God, 

Nor from my truth depart. 


18 * cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
ut keep my grace in mind, 
And what eternal love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


19 Once have I ſworn (I need no more) 
And pledg'd my holineſs; 


To 
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To ſeal the ſacred promiſe ſure, 
To David and his race. 


20 The ſun ſhall ſee his offspring riſe, 
And ſpread from ſea to ſea; 
Long as he travels round the ſkies, 
To give the nations day. 


21 Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
His kingdom ſhall endure, 

Till the fix'd laws of ſhade and light 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Long Metre 


The covenant made with Chriſt. 


I F OR ever ſhall my ſong record, 
The truth and mercy of the Lord: 
= Mercy and truth for ever ſtand, 


Like Heav'n eſtabliſh'd by his hand. 


2 Thus to his fon, the father faid, 
With thee my cov'nant firm is made; 
* In thee ſhall dying ſinners hve, 
* Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 Be thou my prophet, thou my prieſt; 
* Thy children ſhall be ever bleſt; 
* Thou art my choſen King, thy throne 
** Shall ſtand eternal like my own. 


4 © There's none of all my ſons above 
* So much my image or my love; 
* Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are; 
* What then can earth to thee compare? 
5 Now let the church rejoice and ſing, 
0 Jeſus her Saviour and her King; 
Angels 
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Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaints declare his works below. 


6 With rev'rence all his ſaints appear, 

Approach his throne with __ fear. 

The Lord of Hoſts with ſtrength abounds, 

And faithfulneſs his throne ſurrounds. : 
7 His mighty arm in pow'r excels, 

And valour in his right-hand dwells : 

His throne is fix d on judgment ſure, 

His mercy ever ſhall endure. 2 
8 Thrice happy they, his voice who hear, 

And by his law their courſes ſteer : 


Exalted in his righteouſneſs, 
They ſhall addreſs him with ſucceſs. 2 
PART I. 
A funeral Pſalm. 
9 Remember, Lord, our mortal ſtate, 4 


How frail our life! how ſhort the date! 
| Where is the man that draws his breath, 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from death? 


10 Lord, while we ſee whole nations die, 6 

Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry; 
„ Muſt death for ever rage and reign ? 
* Or haſt thou made mankind in vain ? 

11 Where is thy promiſe to the juſt ? 6 
Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt ? 
But faith forbids theſe mournful ſighs, 
And fees the ſleeping duſt ariſe. 


12 That glorious hour, that dreadful day 1 


Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 
And 
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And clears the honor of thy word; 
Awake, our ſouls, and bleſs the Lord. 


PSALM XC, Common Metre. 


The eternity of God, and frailty of man. 
I O GOD, — in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter — the ſtormy blaſt; 
And our eternal home. 


2 Ere earth was form'd, or hills were ſeen, 
Or Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
From everlaſting thou haſt been, 
And art for ever God. 


3 Thou turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; 


And when thou ſay'ſt, ** return,” thou muſt 
That inſtant be” obey'd. | 


4 A thouſand ages, in thy ſight, 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 


Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing ſun. 


5 Our days, alaſs, our mortal days 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 
Evil and few, the Patriarch ſays, 
? And well the Patriarch knew. 
6 'Tis but at beſt a narrow bound, 
That God alots to men 
And pains and fins run thro? the round- 
Of threeſcore years and ten, 


+ Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh 
nd The 
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The moment when our lives begin, 


We all begin to die. 


8 Time like an ever- rolling ſtream 
Bears all its ſons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 
9 Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand 
Pleas'd with the morning light, 
The flow'rs beneath the mowers hand, 
Lie withring 'ere tis night. 


PAST AL 


10 Lord, if thine eye ſurveys our faults, - 
And juſtice grows ſevere, 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And burns beyond our fear. 
t1 Return, O God of love, return; 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe, 
No longer let thy children mourn, 
But may their joys encreaſe. 


12 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art, : 
Of numb'ring out our days; 
O may we ſtill apply our heart, 
To wiſdom's ſacred ways. 4 


13 Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, 
Make thine own work compleat 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was great. p 
14 Under the ſhadow of thy throne, 
Thy children dwell ſecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 


Our ſafety to enſure. 
15 O God, 
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15 O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guard, while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home. ; 


16 There ſhall we ſhine before thy throne, 
In all thy beauty, Lord! 
And the poor ſervice we have done, 
Meet a divine reward. 


PSALM XC. Long Metre. | 
Mans mortality. 
1 HIS, Lord, and ev'ry age has ſeen 
T Thou haſt their help and refuge deen; 


Before the Heavens had their birth, 
Ere ever thou hadſt form'd this earth: 


2 Thou hadſt a being long before, 
And ſhalt abide when time's no more; 
But thy decree gainſt man was juſt, 
Remanding him back to his duſt. 


2 A thouſand years are in thy ſight, 
But as the watches of the night: 
Death's like an overflowing ſtream, 


Man's life but as the paſſing dream. 


4 Like flow'rs at morn we flouriſh fair, 
E're night approach we with'red are; 
To death as ſwift as breath or thought, 
Our paſling years are quickly brought. 
5 O that the ſenſe of our laſt end, 
The troubles which this life attend, 
May more excite our fear of the 
And wake our love of piety. x 
O 6 Since 


od, 


6 Since acts of grace thy glory are, 
To ſhew thy beauties, Lord, appear; 
Afford thy light to guide our way, 
And lead us to eternal day. 


PS ALM XCI. Common Metre. 


Safety amidſt diſeaſes and dangers. 
I HO makes th' Almighty his reſort, 
Safe in his ſhade abides; 
God is my refuge and my fort, 
In him my ſoul confides. 
2 He'll ſave thee from the fowler's ſnare, 
And from the peſtilence; 
He'll o'er thee ſpread his wings with care, 
His truth is thy defence. 
3 The ſecret terrors of the night, 
Shall never thee diſmay; 
Nor ſhall the ſhafts thy ſoul affright, 
Which fly in open day. 
4 Thou ſhalt not thoſe infectious plagues, 
That walk in darkneſs dread ; 
Nor ills that in hot ſeaſons rage, 
And wide their ruins ſpread. 
5 Thouſands ſhall fall at thy right hand; 
Whilſt from all dangers free, 
A. ſafe ſpectator thou ſhalt ſtand, 
And ſinners ruin ſee. | 


. 


6 Becauſe thy well- lac d truſt is fix d 
Upon the Lord moſt high; 


* 
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No ill ſhall thee befal, no plague ; 
Thy dwelling ſhall annoy. 25 
» For he ſhall charge his heav'nly hoſt, 
To bear thee in their arms; 
And watch the way wherein thou go'ſt,- 
And keep thee ſafe from harms. 


g Thoſe holy guardians thee ſhall guide, 
And with ſuch care attend, | 
No ſudden fall ſhall thee ſurprize; 
No ſtone ſhall thee offend. 


9 Becauſe he ſet his love on me, 
Il reſcue him from ſhame, 
Saith God; and lift his head on high,  - 
e, For he hath known my name. 


10 My grace fhall anſwer thoſe that call; 
In trouble I'll be nigh : 
My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when they die. 
it With length of happy days, I will 
My ſervant ſatisfy; | 
And he ſhall my falvation ſee, 
And it's ſweet fruits enjoy. 


PSALM XCl. Long Metre. 


I E that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 
2 Then will I fay, * my God, thy pow'r 
4 Shall be my fortreſs and my tow'r : 
& T, that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
No * Make thine Almighty arm my truſt.” 
O 2 3 If 
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3 If burning beams of noon conſpire 
Io dart a peſtilential fire; 

God is my life, his wings are ſpread. 
To ſhield me with a healthful ſhade. 


4 If vapours with malignant breath 
Riſe thick and ſcatter midnight death, 
1/rael is ſafe; the poiſon'd air 
Grows pure, if 1fraePs God be there. 


5 What tho' a thouſand at thy ſide, 
Ten thouſand at thy right hand dy'd; 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves, 
mot the dead, amidſt the graves. 


6 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 
Their very pains and death are bleſt. 


7 The ſword, or peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From ſins and ſorrows ſet them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 


P S A L M XCll. Common Metre. 


God pra ifed for his goodneſs and mighty works, 
both morning and evening. 


: O W good and pleafant muſt it be 
To — the Lord moſt high? 

And with ſweet hymns of chearful praiſe 
His name to magnify ? 


2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn 
His goodneſs to relate, 


And 


Es, 


nd 


* 


And of his conſtant truth, each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 


3 Great are thy works, and thy deſigns 
Contain the deepeſt ſenſe; | 


Tho' wicked men and fools miſtake 
Thy ways of providence. 


4 Tis little thought, when wicked men 
Like graſs look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort-liv'd ſplendor muſt 
For ever paſs away. 
5 But — men, like fruitful palms, 
Or ſtately cedars grow; | 
They planted in thy courts are fed, 
With ſprings that ever flow. 

6 There they are fair, and ever thrive, 
And ſtill more fruit ſhall bring, 
Age, that makes other things decay, 
Makes them more flouriſhing, 
Thus God appears to all the world, 

To be both good and juſt; 
No falſeneſs can be charg'd on him, 
Who is our rock and truſt. 


PSALM XCI. Long Metre. 


A Pſalm for the Lord's day. 


1 CWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name give thanks and fang; 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 


O 3 None 


£ 
3 
we. 
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None that attend thy gates ſhall find, 
A God unfaithful or unkind. | 


3 My heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy counſels, how divine! 
4 1 then ſhall ſhare a glorious part, | 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart; 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, f 
Like holy oil, to chear my head. 
5 Thus ſhall ſee, and hear, and know 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; 
And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ, a 
In that eternal world of joy. 


PSAEM XCIII. Common Metre. 
The power and majeſty of God. 4 
1 Ab Lord doth reign, and cloath'd is he 
With majeſty moſt bright; 
His works do ſhew he is array d, 
And girt about with might. _ 
2 The world is firmly 'ſtabliſhed, 
That it cannot depart; | 
Thy throne is fix d: of old, and thou. 
From everlaſting art. | , 
3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,, 
And toſs the waves on high, 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, 
And make the ſeas comply. : 
4 Thy teſtimonies, ev'ry one, 
In faithfulneſs excel; 


And: 


1d, 
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And holineſs for ever, Lord, 
Thine houſe becometh well. 


PSALM XCII. Long Metre. 


I J EHOVAH reigns, he dwells in light, 
Girded with majeſty and might : | 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on it's firſt foundation ſtands. 


2 But cer this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had it's firſt foundations laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the everlaſting God. 


2 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies ;. 
Vain floods that aim their rage ſo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 


4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure, 
Thy promiſe ſtands for ever fure 


And everlaſting holineſs, 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


PSALM XCIV. Common Metre. 


The tyranny of the wicked, and providence of 


God in favour of the righteous and good. 


I H OW long ſhall evil men triumph, 
And boaſt their villanies? 
Speak ſcornfully of God himſelf, 
And providence deſpiſe ? 


2 Who, whilſt the ruin of the poor, 
And innocent they plot; 
Say, that the Lord does not diſcern, 


Or elſe regards it not. 
5 When 
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When will theſe brutiſh ſinners learn? 
Theſe ſenſeleſs fools be wiſe ? 
Shall he not hear, that made the ears, 
And ſee, that form'd the eyes? 
4 Can't he, who ſenſe on man beſtows, 
Their ſecret thoughts deſcry ? 
Mens hearts the Lord doth throughly ſearch, 
And knows their vanity. 
5 Bleſt is the man, whom thou, O Lord, 
Doſt fatherly chaſtiſe, 
And out of thy moſt holy law, 
Inſtruct and make him wiſe. 
6 For he ſhall reſt and ſafety find 
In ſeaſons of diſtreſs; | 
Whilſt God will ſurely puniſh thoſe 
Who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 
NXT. 4 
7 Tho' good men, for a while chaſtis'd, 
May under troubles groan ; 
God will not utterly forſake, 
Nor caſt away his own. 
8 8 judgment ſhall return, 
Again to act its part; 

And thy juſt ways ſhall be approv'd, 
Buy men of upright heart. 5 
9 What ee, will riſe, who'll for me ſtand 

And ſrom the wicked fave ? 

Without th' Almighty's helping hand, 

My lot had been the grave. C 
10 When I deſpair'd to ſtand at all, 
Thy mercy me upheld; 


Thy 
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Thy comforts eas d my troubled thoughts, 
And ſwelling paſſions quell'd. 


11 Therefore my truſt is firmly plac'd 
In God, the Lord moſt high; 
He is my rock to which I may 
For refuge always fly. 


h, PS ALM XCV. Common Metre. 


An exhortatinn to praiſe God. 
I 2 O ME let us, with united joys, 


To God our voices raiſe; 
With thankful hearts before him come, 
And loudly ſing his praiſe. 
2 For God's a great God, and great King! 
Above all — he is: * x 
Depths of the earth are in his hands, 
The ftrength of hills is his. 


3 To him the ſpacious ſea belongs, 
For he the ſame did make; 
The dry land alfo from his hand 
It's form at firſt did take. 


4 O come, and let us worſhip him, 

Let us bow down withal ; 
And on onr knees, before the Lord, 

Our maker, let us fall. 

5 Now is the time he bends his ear, 
And waits for your requeſt; 

d Come, leſt he rouze his'wrath and ſwear, 

Ye ſhall not ſee his reſt. 

6 Sing to. the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice 


When 
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When his ſalvation is your theme, 
Exalted be your voice. 


PS ALM XCV. Long Metre. 


God to be praiſed, and ſerved without delay 


1 to OME, let our voices join to raiſe 
A facred ſong of ſolemn prai ſe: 
God is a ſovereign King; rehearſe 
His honor in exalted verſe. 

2 Come, let our fouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word; 
He is our ſhepherd; we the ſheep 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to day, 
The counſels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hard'ned hearts renew, 
The fins and plagues that //rael knew. 
4 Seize the kind promiſe while it waits; 
Advance to Sion's heavenly gates: 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt. 


PSAL M XCVI Common Metre. 


God praiſed for his greatneſs and equity in | * 
| Judging. 
1 CING ye with joy new ſongs to God; 
All earth his praiſe diſplay ; 
Bleſs his great name, and ſpread abroad 
His goodneſs day by day. 
2 For great's the Lord, and greatly he 
Is to be magnify d; 
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Vea, worthy to be fear'd is he 
Above all gods beſide. 


3 For all the gods are idols dumb 
Which blinded nations fear: 
But our God is the Lord, by whom 
The Heav'ns created were. 


4 Great honour is before his face, 
And majeſty divine; 
Strength is within his holy place, 
And there doth beauty ſhine. 


s With awe approach this fov'reign's throne, 
And rev'rently adore; | 
Let all the earth his name confeſs, 
And dread his glorious pow'r. 


6 Let Heav'ns be glad before the Lord, 
And let the earth rejoice ; 
Let ſeas, and all that are therein, 
Cry out and make a noiſe. 


Let fields rejoice, and ev'ry thing 
That ſpringeth of the earth; 
Then woods, and ev'ry tree ſhall ſing, 

> With gladneſs and with mirth, © 


is Before the Lord; becauſe he comes, 
To judge the earth comes he; 
He'll judge the world with righteouſneſs, 
's The people faithfully. 


PSALM XCVI. Parr II. 


Thanks to God for Feſus Chriſt. 
1 81 to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue; * 
ö 18 


ea, 
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His new diſcover'd grace demands, 
A new and nobler ſong. 


2 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's own beloved ſon; 
His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrGunds his throne. 


3 Let Heaven proclaim the bliſsful day; 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in bright array, 
And fields in cheartul green. 


4 Let an unuſual joy ſurprize, 
The iſlands of the ſea; 
Ye mountains ſink, ye vallies riſe 


Prepare the Lord his way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their God; - 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 


6 But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 
And bid the world draw near; 
How will the gui/ty nations dread 
To ſee their judge appear? 
PS ALM XCVII. Common Metre, 
The majeſty of God's kingdom. 
1 HE Lord doth reign as fov'reign King, 
T Let all the earth rejoice; ah 


The multitudes of ifles ſhall ſing 
With a triumphant voice. 


2 Darkneſs and clouds, and gloomy night 
Surround his awful court; 


n 
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Moſt perfe& judgment, truth and right, 
His ſtable throne ſupport. 
2 In preſence of all nature's Lord 
The melted hills flow down; 
His righteouſneſs the Heav'ns declare, 
And men his glory own. | 
4 Glad Sion heard thy judgments, Lord, 
To Judah's daughters thy great acts, 
Did joy and triumph yield. 
5 Thou, O our God, arthigh above 
All things on earth that are 
Above all other gods thou art, 
Exalted very far. | 
6 Rejoice ye righteous in the Lord 
His perfect holinefs 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record, 
And with glad tongues confeſs. 


PSALM XCVI. Long Metre. 


g LM earth rejoice, ſince God doth reign; 
For though thick darkneſs doth tur- 
And cloud his ways of providence, [round 
re, Vet perfect goodneſs is their ground. 


2 All ye who love and ſerve the Lord, 
Strictly preſerve your innocence 
Then, tho' the wicked ſeek your fall, 
God will provide for your defence. 


2» Th' immortal ſeeds of life and bliſs 
For truly pious men are ſown; 
A joyful harveſt will, at length, 
fot | Their labours and their ſorrows crown. 
P 4 Then 


Ng, 
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4 Then let your chearful temper ſhew 
The God you ſerve is good and kind; 
Praiſe him for all his mercies paſt, 
And wait with joy for thoſe behind. 


PSALM KXCVINL Common Metre 


An exhortation to praiſe God. 


1 GING to the Lord a new made ſong, 
For he hath marvels done; 
His holy hand, and arm moſt ſtrong 
The victory hath won. 


2 The light of his ſalvation round 
To heathen lands extends; 
His mercy Jacob's race hath found, 
And the earth's utmoſt ends. 


3 Let all the world this welcome news 
Applaud with loudeſt noiſe; 
And muſic join to hymns of praiſe, 
To teſtify their joys. | 
4 For joy let the loud ocean roar, 
Join conſort all ye lands; 
Let ecchoing hills the noiſe repeat, 
And rivers clap their hands; 
5 To welcome down the world's great Lord, 
For his approach is nigh; 
He comes to judge and rule the earth, 
With truth and equity. 


PSALM 


* 
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FS AL M XCIX, Common Metre. 


The kingdom of God in Sion. 


EHOVAH reigns, and he alone, 
Let all the nations fear; 
Let finners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there. 


2 God, who in Sion hath his ſeat, 
From all doth homage claim; 
Ye people praiſe the Lord, for great 
And holy is his name. 


3 Tho' great in pow'r, this mighty King, 
Loves judgment truth and right; 
He rules with 1 juſt and equal ſway, 
Goodneſs is his delight. 


4 The Lord our God exalt ye till, 
Bow down before his throne; 
And worſhip at his ſacred hill, 
For he's the holy one. 


PSAL M C. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to God our Maker. 


ALL ye lands, unto the Lord 
d, Send forth a joyful noiſe ; 
Approach with gladneſs, him before 
Come with harmonious voice. 
2 Be well aſſur'd that he is God: 
Not we but he us made; 
We are his people and the flock, 
Within his 9 fed. 


M F'2 3 Enter 
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3 Enter his gates with ſongs, of praiſe, 


Thence to his courts repair 
And let it be your ſweet employ, 
To pay your homage there. 


4 Becauſe the Lord our God is good, 


1 


to 


His mercy's ever ſure; 
lis truth hath always firmly ſtood, 
And always ſhall endure. 


PSALM C. Long Metre. 


IT H one confent let all the earth 
To God their chearful voices raiſe; 

Glad homage pay with awſul myrth, 
And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 
The Lord is God, tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are is work, and not our own, 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 
Enter his gates with ſacred joy, 
Thence to his courts devoutly preſs; 
And ſtill your facred hymns repeat, 


And ſtill his name with praiſes bleſs. 


For he's the Lord fupremely good, 
His mercy-1s for ever ſure; 
His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 


To en leſs ages ſhall endure. 


1 


PS A L. M Cl. Common Metre. 


Suitable to magiſtrates, or heads of families, 


F Mercy's never failing ſpring 
And judgment be my ſong; 


Ot 


Gy 


Ot 
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Of truth and mercy we will ſing, 
For they to God belong. 
2 Unto my dwelling, Lord, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; 
Il ſuffer nothing fmful there, 
That may offend thine eyes. 


3 I will behave myſelf each day 
With prudence in thy fear; 

In wiſdom's inoffenfive way, 
And with a heart ſincere. 


He that would do his neighbour wrong, 
And truth and juſtice leave, 

The froward heart and fland'ring tongue, 
Shall no protection have. 


5 PII eek the faithful and the juſt, 
And will their help employ ; 
Theſe are the ſervants ] will truſt, 
The friends I will enjoy. 


My houſe ſhall harbour no deeett, 
My influence ſhall extend; 
To puniſh vice, and bring the good, 
To their deſired end. 


7 The bold offenders all around: 
Shall from my preſence flee; 
So ſhall my dwelling till be found, 
A dweliing fit for thee. 


SLM d. Long Metre.. 


A Pſalm for the prince: 


'M ERCY and judgment are my ſong, 
And ſince they both to God belong,. 
P 3 Thou 
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Thou gracious ever righteous King! 

To thee my ſongs: and. vows. Il bring. 
2 If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 

I' take my counſels from thy word; 

Thy juſtice and thy heav'nly grace 

Shall be the the pattern of my ways. 
3 True wiſdom ſhall my conduct gude, 

And juſtice on my throne refide; 

No ſons of ſlander; vice or ſtrife, 

Shall be companions. of my hfe. 


4 In vain fhall ſmners hope to riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious lies; 
I'll fearch the land, and raiſe the juſt 
To poſts of hanox, wealth and truſt. 


5. No politicks ſhall recommend 
His countries foe to be my friend, 

But honeſty, call'd from her cell, 
In ſplendor at my court ſhall dwell. 

6 The impious crew, the rebel band 
Shall hide their heads, or fty the land: 
Thus juſtice ſhall my throne maintain, 
And heay'nly truth adorn my reign. 


PSALM CH. Common Metre. 


A P/alm uſed in deep affliftion. 
EAR me, O God, nor hide thy face, 3 
But anfwer leſt I die: : 
Haft thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when finners. cry. 
2 My days are waſted like the ſmoke 9 
Diſolving in the air: 
With 
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With ſtrength conſum d and ſpirits broke 
I fink in "_ deſpair. 


3 As in ſome lonely deſart, I 
Like -. bird © midnight moan, 
Sequelſt” red far from ev ry Joy, 
I cheriſh grief alone. 


4 Dark diſmal thoughts and boding fears 
Dwell in my — breaſt; 
While ſharp reproaches wound 1 my ears, 
Nor give my ſpirit reft. 


: Senſe can afford no real joy 
To ſuch as feel thy frown ; 
Lord, twas thy hand advanc'd me high, 
Thy hand hath caft me down. 


$ But thou for ever art the ſame, 
O my eternal God; 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


PART E 
Prayer heard, and Sion reſtored. 
Let Sion and her ſons rejoice, 
Behold the promis'd hour! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes to ſhow his pow ; 


Her duſt and ruins that remain 


Are precious in his eyes; 
Thoſe ruins fhall be built again 
And all that duſt ſhall rife. 


The Lord will raife Jeruſalem, 
And ſtand in glory there; 
$1) _ | Nations 


TT 
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Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


10 He ſits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes; 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their frohs ariſe. 


11 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death, 
Nor flights their earneſt pray'r; 
Ages unborn with praiſing breath, 
Shall all. his acts declare. 
12 Aſlemblies fll'd with grateful joy, 
His wonders ſhall confeſs; 
And neighb'ring ſtates their tongues em- 
Our God and their's to bleſs. | ploy, 


PSALM CI. -Long Metre. 


VeRsEs 23 and 24, applied to Chrift accoxd- 
ing to Heb. 1. 


I 18 midſt of death and weakneſs, Lord, 
This thought our grief doth ſtill aſwage, 

Our Father and our Saviour lives, 
God is the ſame thro' ev'ry age. 

2 T was he this earth's foundation laid; 
Heav'n is the building of his hand: 
This earth grows old, theſe Heav'ns ſhall 
And all be chang'd at his command. fade, 


3 The ſtary curtains of the ſky 6 
Like garments ſhall be laid aſide; 
But ſtill his throne ſtands firm and high 


His glory ever ſhall abide. 


Cay 


4 Before 


2 


2 


PS ALM CTÜIlI. 165 


Before his face his church ſhall live, 
And on his throne his children reign; 
This fading world ſhalt they ſurvive, 
And all his ſaints be rais'd again. 


PSALM CII. Common Metre; 


Frailſe for ſpiritual and temporal mercies. 
I M Y foul, inſpir'd with facred love, 
God's name for ever bleſs; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And fervent thanks expreſs. 
2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God, 
And all within me join; 
In ſhewing (with his praiſe) abroad 


His wonders moſt divine. 


2 Tis he that all thy fins forgives, 
Thy weakneſſes removes; 
From danger he thy life retrives, 
And crowns thee with his loves. 
4 His pow'r repairs decayed years, 
And eagle- like renews 
Life's vigour, baniſheth our fears, 
And all our plagues ſubdues. 
5 He fills the humble poor with food, 
He gives the weary reſt : 
The Lord hath jadgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. 
6 He made of old his righteous ways 
To all his ſervants known; 
His works, to his eternal praiſe, 
Were to his Iſrael ſhown. 


PARKS 
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FECT It 


7 TheLord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled grace ; 
His 'wrath provok'd doth ſlowly move, 
His mercy flows apace. | 


8 He will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his anger part; 
Tis his our puniſhments to guide, 
By love, not cur deſert. . 
9 High as the Heaven its arch extends 
Above this ſpot of clay; 
So much his boundleſs love tranſcends 
The ſmall reſpects we pay. 


10 As far as caſt is from the weſt, 
So far doth he remove 
Our ſins; and, with a father's breaſt, 
Doth ſuch as fear him love. 


11 For God, who all our frame ſurveys, 
Knows well we are but clay: 
How gay ſoe'er we ſeem, our days. 
Like graſs or flow'rs decay. 
12 But his compaſſions ever kind, 
To endleſs years endure : 
And children's children always find, 
His word of promile ſure. 


FA RF ML 


13 Mercy attends thoſe who obſerve 
Their covenanted way; 

Who from thoſe precepts never ſwerve 
They have {worn to obey. 


14 The 
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14 The Lord, the univerſal King 
In Heav'n, hath fix'd his throne; 
To him, ye angels, praiſes ling, 
In whom his ſtrength is ſhown, 


15 Ye heav'nly hoſts, who ſtill obey 
The orders of his will; 
Angels and thrones your tribute pay, 
What he commands fulfil. 


16 Let all is works without controul, 
Thro' his vaſt empire ſhew 
Their Maker's praiſe, and thou, my ſoul, 
Join in the concert too. 


PS ALM ClII. Short Metre. 


Thankfulneſs to God for his abounding com- 
paſſion. | 
(3 BLESS the Lord, my ſoul, 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine. 


2 My ſoul, bleſs thou the Lord, 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
Or in oblivion die. 


3 'Tis he forgives thy fins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain, 
He heals thy mind redeems thy life, 
And ſends thee health again, 
His pow'r renews thy age, 
| His mercy crowns thy years : 
1 With various good thy want ſupplies, 
And baniſheth thy fears. 
The 5 My 
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5 My foul repeat his praiſe, 
Whole mercies are made known ; 
Who ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved fon. 


6 High as the Heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread; 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


PSALM CI Long Metre, 
PART I. 
God's gentle chaſtiſement of his people. 
1 HE Lord, how wond'rousare his ways! 
How firm his truth! how rich his grace! 


He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known, 


2 Not half ſo far hath nature plac d, 
The orient morn from bluſhing weſt , 
As his forgiving grace removes. 

The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 

3 How ſlowly doth his wrath ariſe! 
On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies: 
And if he lets his anger burn, 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn! 


4 His ſtrokes are lighter than our ſins, 
Amidſt his wrath our love he wins; 
And while his rod corrects his ſaints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 
So fathers their own ſons chaſti ſe, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the ſmart, 
And move the pity of their heart, 
6 The 
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6 The mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, 
Knows that our frame is feeble duſt; 
And will no heavy load impoſe, 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 


He knows how ſoon our nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies; 

Like graſs we ſpring and die as ſoon, 

Or morning flow'rs that fade 'ere noon. 

s But his eternal love is ſure, | 
To ſuch as keep his cov'nant pure: 
Praiſe him, ye angels, great in might, 
O praiſe him, all ye ſons of light. 


PSALM CIV. Common Metre. 


Tue glory of God, in creation and providence. 
I [ED God, my ſoul, thou, Lord, alone 
| Haſt empire without bounds; 
With honor thou art cloath'd, thy throne 
Dread majeſty ſurrounds. 
2 Celeſtial rays do form thy robe, 
Thy veſture's fplended light: 
Heav'ns curtains ſtretch'd beyond the globe, 
Our ſongs of praiſe invite. 


God builds on liquid air and forms, 
His chambers in the ſkies: 
The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms 
The ſteeds on which he flies. 
4 As bright as flame, as ſwift as wind, 
Angels, with ſongs of love, 
Attend, to have their taſks aſſign'd, 
And then with ardour move. 


Q. 5 Earth 
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5 Earth on its centre firm he let, 
It's face with waters ſpread ; 
The proudeſt mountain dar'd not yet 
Lift up its lofty head. 
6 But when God's awful voice was heard, 
Inſulting waves were quell'd; 
Proud ocean's fixed bounds appear'd, 
Within due limits held. 
7 Yet thence its finer are drawn, 
To ſprinkle lofty Pills: 
And ſtarting ſprings from ev'ry lawn, 
Supply the vale with rills. 


PAR I: IL. 


8. There, ſhady trees from ſcorching beams, 
Shelter the feather'd pra 
They drink, and at the chryſtal ſtreams, , 
Return their grateful ſong. 
9 Nature her genial aid imparts, 
Earth yields her fruitful ſtore; 
The cluſfer'd grape that chears our hearts, ” 
And herbs of various pow'r. 
10 The trees of God without the care, 
Or art of man are fed; 
The mountain cedar looks more fair, 18 
Than thoſe in gardens bred. 
11 Safe in its wide extended arms, 
The feather'd tribe may reſt: 
| The hoſpitable pine from harms, 19 
| Protects each pious gueſt: 
12 Wild goats the craggy rock aſcend, 
It's heights their fortreſs make; 
While 
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While feebler creatures ſwift deſcend, 
And cells for refuge take. 


13 The moon's inconſtant aſpect ſhows, 
The ſeaſons of the year; 
The ſun his daily circuit knows, 
To riſe and diſappear. 
14 Darkneſs he makes the earth to ſhroud, 


Wild beaſts ſecurely ſtray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud, 


And ſeek from God their prey. 


15 When ſummon'd by the riſing morn, 


To dens they croud with flight : 
Men to their early taſks return, 
Nor ſeek repoſe till night. 


PART 


+6 Great God, whoſe word gave all things 
We praiſe thy wond'rous ſkill, [birth, 
Whoſe various gifts enrich the earth, 
And the wide ocean fill. 


17 The vaſt unfathom'd deep we view, 
Where mighty monſters play; 
Where ſhips their wond'rous courſe purſue,, 
And cut their foaming way. 
18 The diffrent tribes of ſea and land, 
In ſenſe of want agree; 
They wait on thy diſpenſing hand, 
And are ſupply'd by thee. 
19 Thou for a moment hid'ſt thy face; 
All nature needs muſt mourn : 
When thou reſum'ſt this breath, our race 


Muſt to their duſt return. 
2 20 Again 


17 PSALM CV. 


172 
20 Again thou ſend'ſt thy ſpirit forth; 
This vital heav'nly ſeed 


Nature reſtores, and parent earth 
Smiles on her new ſprung breed. 


21 Thus thro' ſucceſſive ages ſtands 
Thy providential care; 
+ Pleas'd with the works of thine own hands, 
Time's. waſtes thou doſt repair. 


22 One look of thine, one wrathful look, 
'The earth with terror fills; 
One touch of thine, with clouds of ſmoak, 
In darkneſs ſhrouds the hills. 
23 Topraiſe God, while he breath prolongs, 
That breath I will employ; 
III ſpeak. his praiſes in my ſongs, 
And think of him with joy. 


24 While ſinners from earths face are hurl'd, 


My foul praiſe thou his name: 
Till in my ſong the liſt'ning world 
Join, and his praiſe proclaim. 


PS ALM CIV. Long Metre. 


1 Y ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe, 
M When cloath'd in his celeſtial rays; 


He in full majeſty appears, 
And like a robe his glory wears; 

2 The ſkies are for his curtains ſpread}; 
Th' unfathom'd deep he makes his bed: 
The clouds are his triumphant carr, 
The winds his winged courſers are. 


3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpires, 
His miniſters are flaming. fires ; 


The 
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The earth's foundations by his hand, 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand. 


4 When earth was cover'd with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ſtood; 
He thunder'd, and the waters fled 
In haſte to their appointed bed. 


5 He bids the cryſtal fountains flow, 
And chear the valleys as they go: 
Each beaſt and bird its thirſt allays, 
And tunes to God its ſong of praiſe. 


PASS. 2 
6 God from his cloudy ciſtern pours, 
On parched plams refreſhing ſhow'rs;. 
His dew deſcending on the hills, 
The earth with various plenty fills. 


He ſets the ſun his circling race, 
And gives the moon her changing face; 


How ſtrange his works! how great his ſkill! 


The univerſe his riches fill! 
Creation takes her ſolemn ſtand, 
Waiting the bleſſings of his hand: 
He gives to all their daily food, 
And fills their longing foul with good. 


9 God's fame all ages ſhall declare, 
And bleſs his providential care: 
His works of wond'rous ſkill and might, 
Are honor'd with his own delight. 
10 Let us not dare his wrath provoke, 
For at his touch the mountains ſmoke; 
If he from Heav'n looks angry down, 
All nature trembles at his frown. 


8 11 On 


7 
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11 Of him our thoughts ſhall ſtill be ſweet, 


In him our joys and wiſhes meet; 
His praiſes thall my breath employ, 
*Till it expires in endlels joy. 


PSALM CV. Common Metre. 


God to be praiſed, for he remembers his cove- 
nant. 


I 'S IVE thanks to God, invoke his name, 
And tell the world. his grace : 
Sound thro? the earth his deeds of fame, 
That all may ſeek his face. 


2 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving pow't 
Devoutly ſtill implore; 
His goodneſs ſhines thro' ev'ry hour; 
Let us this Lord adore. 


23 The mighty works which he hath wrought, 


Our admiration move; 
But more our raptur'd fouls are caught, 
With wonders of his love, 
4 His cov'nant which he kept in mind, 
For num'rous ages paſt, 
To num'rous ages yet behind: 
In equal. force ſhall laſt. 
5 He ſware to Abra'am and his ſeed, 
And made the bleſſing ſure; 
Gentiles the antient promiſe read, 
And find his truth endure. 
6 Thy ſeed ſhall make all nations bleſt, 
Said the Almighty voice, 
And Canaan's land ſhall be their reſt, 
The type of heav'nly joys. 


The 


le 


The Lord himſelf choſe out their way, 
And mark'd their journeys right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. 
He ſmote the rock, whoſe flinty breaſt 
Pour'd forth a guſhing tide , 
The flowing ſtream where'er they reſt, 
The deſart's drought ſupply'd. 
g; O wond'rous ſtream! O mark divine. 
Of ever flowing grace! 
So Chriſt our Rock, our living Vine, 
Supplies us in diſtreſs! 
10 May we his ſtatutes ſtill obſerve, 
His ſacred laws obey; 
Nor from his precepts ever ſwerve, 
But grateful homage pay. 


PSALM CVI. Common Metre. 


Praiſe to God for his unchangeable love. 


I w ITH grateful hearts Jehovah praiſe, 
Whole mercy knows no bound: 
His acts to their juſt Ne to raiſe 
What language can be found? 


2 Them will our God for ever bleſs, 


Who his commands obey ; 
Who from the paths of righteouſneſs. 
By no tranſgreſſion ſtray. 
3 Remember us, Lord, with that love 
Which thou to thine doſt bear: 
Thy great ſalvation let us prove, 
And to our ſouls draw near, 


4 That 
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4 That with thy choſen people we 
May chearfully rejoice, 
Tyhine heritage may ever be 
And join with them our voice. 
5 We, like our fathers, have rebell'd, 
Who all thy works forgot; | 
Thy many wonders they beheld, 
| But them regarded not. 
6 Yet when they mourn'd their many fau!ts, 
And follies they had wrought ; 
God own'd them ſtill to be his ſons, 
And of his cov'nant thought. 
Their names were written in his book; 
He ſav'd them from their foes; 
Oft he chaſtis'd, but ne'er forſook 
The people that he choſe. 


8 Let Iſrael bleſs his holy name, 
' Andall his aQts record; 
Let Chriſtians ſpread abroad his fame; 
Amen, praiſe ye the Lord. 


P-S AL M CVI. Long Metre. 
1 O RENDER thanks to God above, 


The fountain of eternal love! 
His mercy firm for ages ſtands, 
Give him the praiſe his love demands. 


2 Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs? 
What mortal eloquence can raiſe 
His tribute of immortal praiſe ? 


3 Happy, and only happy they, 


Who from his judgments never ſtray ; 
Bleſt 
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Bleſt are the fouls that fear him ſtill, 
And pay their duty to his will. 

To us extend that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
Their full ſalvation may we ſee, 
And ſhare in their proſperity. 


PSALM CI. Common Metre. 


God to be praiſed for his wiſe diſpenſations. 
I | Es God your grateful voices raiſe, 
Who doth our guardian prove : 
O may our never ceaſing praiſe, 
Attend his laſting love. 
2 Let thoſe give thanks whom he from bands, 


Of proud oppreſſion frees, 
And brings them ſafe from diſtant lands, 


Or guards them o'er the ſeas. 


His Ifrael thro' the deſarts went, 
Nor could a city find, 
Till quite with thirſt and hunger ſpent, 
Their fainting fouls were pin'd. 
4 Then ſoon to God's indulgent ear, 
They did their cry addreſs ; 
He graciouſly vouchſav'd to hear, 
And free'd them from diſtreſs. 
5 O that the ſons of men would praiſe, 
The goodneſs of the Lord ! 
Let thoſe who ſee his wond'rous ways, 
His wond'rous love record. 


PART 
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PART II. For Mariners. 


6 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deep, 
The ſons of courage may record, 
Who climb the briny ſteep. 


7 At thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves; 
The floating veſſels mount the ſkies, 
Or plunge in gaping graves. 


'8 The mariners like drunkards reel, 
And find their courage vain; 
Again they climb the wat'ry hill, 
And plunge in deeps again. 
9 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar; 
They pant with flutt'ring breath, 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, 
Expect immediate death. 


10 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries; 
| He hears the loud requeſt, | 
He orders ſilence thro' the ſkies, 
And lays the deep to reſt. 


1e They then rejoice to loſe their fears, 
And ſee the ſtorm allay'd : 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 


12 O that the ſons of men would praiſe 
The goodneſs of the Lord! 
Let thoſe who ſee his wond'rous ways, 
His wond'rous works record. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CVII. Long Metre. 


Correttion for fin, and releaſe by prayers. 

1 (PRE thanks to God; he reigns above, 

Kind are his thoughts, his name is love: 

His mercy ages paſt have known 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 

2 While pow'r is giv'n exalt his name , 
His wondrous grace is ſtil] the ſame: 
He fills the hungry foul with food, 
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good. 

3 But if men's hearts rebel, and riſe 
Againſt the Sov'reign of the ſkies, 
He brings their counſels to the Ground, 
And no deliv'rer can be found. | 

4 Vain man, on fooliſh pleaſures Bent, 
Prepares for his own puniſhment : 
What pains, what loathſome maladies 
From luxury and vice ariſe ! 

5 Yetif the humbled ſinner mourns, 
His dreadful hand again he turns; 
He ſcatters all his load of grief, 
And brings his lab'ring ſoul relief. 

6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 


FARK Ik 


America bleſſed. 


7 When God provok'd with daring crimes, 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 1 
e 
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He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And drys the rivers from the land. 


8 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And make the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies; 
And harveſts in the deſarts riſe. 


9 Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they, 
He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 
And builds them towns and cities there. 


10 Thus are they bleſt: but if they fin 
He pours the heathen nations 1n, 
A ſavage crew invades their lands, 
Their Princes die by barb'rous hands. 


11 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
And good men, with a joyful ſenſe, 
Admire the works of Providence. 

12 How few with pious care record 
Theſe wond'rous doings of the Lord ! 
But wiſe obſervers till ſhall find 
The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 


PSALM CVIII Common Metre. 


A ſong of praiſe. 
I Y heart is fix'd now Þ'Il declare 
The honors of thy name; 2 V 
O Lord thy glories matchleſs are; 

Who can fehearſe thy fame? * 
2 Awake, each pow'r that warms the heart, 

And each melodious lay, 

Whilſt 


j 
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Whilſt we our grateful joys impart 
Thro' each returning day. 
g Before the dawning light appear, 
Our ſacred ſongs we'll raiſe; 
Do thou, moſt gracious, lend thine ear, 
While we record thy praiſe, 


4 To all the liſt' ning world we'll tell 
The wonders of thy love, 
The nations that around us dwell 
Our fervor ſhall approve. 
5 Becauſe thy boundleſs mercies riſe 
Above the ſtarry frame, 
Thy truth tranſcends the ſpangled ſkies, 
We will thy praiſe proclaim. | 
6 When human aid proves vain, thine arm 
Shall fave us from each ſnare, 
Thine hand ſhall guard us from all harm, 
And thou wilt hear our pray r. 


PSALM CIX. Common Metre. 


Love to enemies, from the example of Chriſt. 


88 of my mercy and my praiſe! 
Thy glory is my ſong ; 
Tho' ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 
2 When in the form of mortal man 
Thy ſon on earth was found, 
With cruel ſlanders falſe and vain 
t, They compaſs'd him around. 
: 2M Their 
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3 Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, 
Their peace he ſtill purſu'd 
They rend'red hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good. 


Their malice rag'd without a cauſe ; 
Yet with his . breath 

He pray'd for murd' rers, on his croſs, 
And pleſs'd his foes in death. 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine 
In vain before my eyes? 
Give me a ſoul that's great like thine 
To love mine enemies. 


6 The Lord ſhall on my fide engage, 
And in my Saviour's name 
I ſhall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who ſlander and condemn. 


*'PSAL M CX. Common Metre. 


Chrift's exaltation, and the ſucceſs of his goſpel. 
H US to his Son the Father * 
Aſcend m = throne, and ſit 
At my right-hand, till I ſhall make, 
i Thy foes bend at thy feet. 


2 © Frem Sion ſhall the rod proceed; 
% This ſceptre in thy hand, 
“ Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow to thy command. 
3 © O bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day! 
| * What conqueſts ſhall enſue, 
« When converts who thy calls obey, 
Exceed the pearls of dev! 
4 I have 
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4 © I have pronounc'd a firm decree, 
„From which I'Il ne'er depart ; 


Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
Eternal King thou art. 


* I will exalt thy glorious head, 
+ And thy high throne maintain; 
Thy pow'r ſhall ſtrike thine en'mics dead, 
Who dare oppoſe thy reign.” 


6 But ere he ſees this glorious day, 
Our Saviour drinks of blood; 
This brook ran muddy in his way, 
Tho' now he reigns with God. 


PSALM CX. Long Metre. 


The Succeſs and extent. of Chriſt's prieſthood. 


I HUS ſpoke th' eternal to his ſon, 
(All Heav'n on the accents hung) 
„ At my right-hand thy place aſſume, 
4 * Until I give thy foes their doom. 


2 © From Sion ſhall the rod extend, 
„Which ev'ry rebel heart ſhall bend, 
“ Converts, thy mighty pow'r ſhall ſhew, _ 
As num'rous as the morning's dew. 


3 © My facred word I here engage, 
Thou ſhalt be prieſt thro? ev'ry age, 
No rebel proud dare thee oppoſe, 
Thy mighty arm ſhall cruſh thy foes. 

4 © But in the high-way brook thou'lt firſt, 
* As ſuff ring Saviour, quench thy thirſt, 
* 'Thine head to Heaven then I'll raiſe,” 
He ſpoke, the wond'ring angels praiſe. 
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PSALM CXI. Common Metre. 
God praiſed for bis great works and gracio; 


dealings with mankind. 


I REAT is the Lord, his works of 
| Demand our nobleſt ſongs; [might 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite, 
Their harmony of tongues. 
2 How great the works his hand has wrought! 
How glorious in our ſight! 
And men in ev'ry age have fought, 
His wonders with delight. 
How moſt exact is nature's frame! 
How wiſe th' eternal mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme, 
Which his firft thoughts deſign'd. 
4 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 
His Son the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov'nant ſure: 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 
6 From fear divine true wiſdom flows: 
And le who God obeys, 
Sound kno ledge and good judgment ſhows, 
The Lord for ever praiſe. 
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PSALM CXII. Common Metre. 


The liberal man's bleſſedneſs. 


I LEST is the man who fears the Lord, 
And walketh in his ways; ; 
Who ſtil] reveres his holy word, 
And his command obeys. 


2 A gen'rous pity warms his heart, 
And /argely it extends; 
In all his wealth the poor have part; 
He gives, or elſe he lends. 


2 Nor is that 4% which he beſtows, 
To feed the needy poor; 
His hand a future harveſt ſows, 
Still to encreaſe his ſtore. . 


4 To his juſt ſoul ſprings light divine, 


In dark affliction's night; 
Gracious he is, to goodneſs prone; 
In all his ways upright. |. 
5 His ſteddy foul that's fix'd on God, 
No fears can diſcompoſe; 
He ſees with a reluctant eye, 
The ruin of his foes. 


6 His works of charity and love, 
For ever ſhall remain; 
Honour on earth and joys above, 
He ſurely ſhall obtam. 
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PSALM CXII. Long Metre. 


1 HAT man is hleſt, who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law: 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd. 


2 The ſoul, that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt, in afflicion's night; 

To pity the diftreſs'd inclin'd, 
As well as juſt to all mankind. 

3 His lib'ral favours he extends, 

To ſome he gives, to others lends 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs. 

4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmoyv'd-ſhall he maintain his ground; 
The ſweet rememb'rance of the juſt, 
Shall flouriſh when he fleeps in duſt. 


& His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd ; 
Whence he ſhall reap wealth, fame, renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crown. 


PSALM CXII. Proper Tune. 
God's greatneſs and condeſcention. 
2 E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The honours of his name record; 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs. 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays, 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs. 
2 God 
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2 God thro' the world extends his ſway 
The regions of eternal day. 
ve But ſhadows of his glory are. 
With him whoſe majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n, in which he dwells, 
Let no created pow'r compare. 
Tho' 'tis beneath his ſtate to view, 


In higheſt Heav'ns, what angels do; 
Vet he to earth vouchſafes his care: 


He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


PSALM CXIII. Common Metre, 


God's grandeur and condeſcending goodneſs. 


I YE ſaints, and.ſervants of the Lord, 
Extol him with your praiſe ; 
His never cealing love record, 
To Heav'n his glory raiſe. | 
I: Nor time nor 3 his pow'r reſtrain, 
His empire knows no bound 
Above the glorious ſun he reigns, 
And radient orbs around. 
2 Then to this mighty Lord, that dwells 
On high, who can compare? 
Himſelf who humbleth things to ſee 
In Heav'n and. earth that are. 


4 He from the duſt raiſeth the poor, 
And to promotion brings; 
From the low cell he hears their cry, 


And gives them rank with kings. 
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"PSALM CXIII. Long Metre: 
God praiſed for his excellency and mercy, 


E faints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The honours of his name record.; 
This facred name for ever bleſs, 
And with due praiſe him ſtill addreſs. 


2 Bleſs him as far as time extends, 
Extol him to earth's utmoſt ends; 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays. 


3 His throne all other thrones excels, 
Above the Heav'ns his glory dwells; 
Let no created greatneſs dare, 

With our eternal God compare. 


4 Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds, . 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds; 


Yet he humility puts-on, 
To mark what Heav'n and earth have done. 


5 He from the duſt the poor ſets high, 
And from the cottage hears their cry; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, | 
And makes them fit for heav'nly thrones. 


PS ALM CXIV. Common Metre. 
The majeſly of God acknowledged by the ina- 


nimate creation. 


1 WI EN Ufael out of Egypt went, 
And did his dwelling change; 
When Jacob's houſe went out from thoſe 
That were of language ſtrange. 


2 Jehovah for his reſidence, 
Then choſe out Judal- s tent 


His 
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His manſion royal, and from thence 
His ſacred orders ſent. 


3 The diſtant ſea with terror ſaw, 
And from his preſence fled 
Old Jordan's ſtreams, ſurpris'd with awe, 
Retreated to their head. 
4 The lofty mountains ſhook like ſheep, 
Not Sinai ſtill could ſtand ; 
Like lambs the little hills did leap, 
Finding ſuch pow'r at hand. 
5 O ſea, what made your tide withdraw, 
And naked leave your bed? 
Why, Jordan, againſt nature's law, 
Recoil'd thou to thy head ? 


6 Earth, tremble on, well may'ſt thou fear 
Thy Maker's face to ſee 
When Jacob's awful God draws near, 
Tis time we moved be. 


PSALM CXIV. Long Metre. 


! WH EN U/rael, freed from Pharaoh's hand 
Left the proud tyrant and his land; 
The tribes with cheartul homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 


2 Acros the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
With backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign pow'r at hand. 


4 What 
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4 What pow'r could make the deep divide? 5 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 
5 Letev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood 6 
' Retire, and know th' approaching God, 
The King of //rael; ſee him here, 
Tremble thou earth, adore, and fear. 
6 He thunders, and all nature mourns; 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs their Lord. . 


PSAL M CXV. Common Metre, 


God alone to be confided im and praiſed. 


I ED. not to us, but to thy name - 
We give the praiſe we owe; 
To thy free goodneſs, and thy truth, 
Whence all our bleſſings flow,. 
2 Why ſhould the heathen ſay? where is 3 
The God whom we adore ? 


In Heav'n he reigns, and doth on earth 
What he ordain'd before. 


3 But the vain idols whom they fear, * 
Are ſhapes of ſtone and wood; 
At beſt a mals of glitt'ring ore, 
A molten faint or god. 


4 Fond men! with hands to make a God 5 
To fave when mortals pray 
Sure all who ſerve ſuch fatues muſt 


Be blind and deaf as they. 


s All 
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£ All ye who ſeek the Lord, in him 


Repoſe your confidence: 
In your diſtreſs he' Il be your help, 
In dangers your defence. 


6 The grave thy wonders cannot ſhow, 
Nor celebrate thy praiſe; 
We'll now adore thy ſacred name, 
And bleſs thee all our days. 


PSAL M CXVI. Common Metre. 


Thankſgtving for deliverance. 


I HAT ſhall we render to our God 
For all his kindneſs ſhewn ? 
Our feet ſhall viſit his abode, 
Our ſongs addreſs his throne. 


2 Among his ſaints that fill his houſe, 
Our off' rings ſhall be paid; _ 
There ſhall our zeal perform the vows 
Our ſouls in anguiſh made. 
3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever bleſſed God! 
How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight! 
How precious is their blood! 


4 How happy all that fear thee are! 
hy grace to us, how great! 
Our lives, which thou haſt made thy care, 
To thee we dedicate. 


5 Now we are thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall our purpoſe move; 
Thy hand has loos'd our bonds of pain, 
And bound us with thy love. 
1 | 6 Here 
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6 Here in thy courts we leave our vow, | 
And thy rich grace record 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear us now, 
If we forſake the Lord. : 


PSALM CXVI. Long Metre. 


a HAT ſhall we render to the Lord, 
For all the kindneſs he has ſhown ? 
We'll humbly offer him our praiſe, 
And thankfully his favours own. 
2 The ſolemn payment of our vows 
We made to God, ſhall be our care; 
Who ſav'd us from approaching death, 
And ſhew'd our lives to him were dear. 
2 By all engagements, Lord, we're thine, 
hy ſervants whom thou haſt ſet free 
The very bonds which thou haſt loos'd, 
Shall tie us faſter unto thee. 
4 Thankful 2 we make, 
And God for all his favours bleſs; 
We'll on his goodneſs wait, and pray 
To him alone, in all diſtreſs. 


PS ALM CXVII. Common Metre. 


God praiſed for hrs mercy and truth. 
I IT H chearful notes let all the earth 
To Heav'n their voices raiſe, 

Let all, inſpir'd with godly mirth, 

Sing ſolemn hymns of praiſe. 
2 God's tender mercy knows no bound, 

His truth ſhall ne'er decay ; 

Then 
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Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 


PSAL M CXVII. Long Metre. 


1 ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe: 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore-to ſhore, 
Till funs ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSAL M CXVII. Short Metre. 


I HY name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall found thro” diſtant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word: 
Thy truth for ever ſtands, 


2 Far be thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy only endure; 
Till morning light and evening ſhade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 


PSALM CXVIIIL Common Metre. 
Deliverance from danger, and Chriff's 


kingdom. 
I O PRAISE the Lord, whom ages paſt 
Have known to be ſo kind; 


Whoſe mercies will continue ſure 
To ages ſtill behind. 
2 Bear alſo thou a part, my foul, 


God's goodnels to expreſs; 
8 Whe 
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Who heard my pray'r, and ſet me free 
In times of ſore diſtreſs. 


3 Far better tis to truſt in God, 
And have the Lord our friend; 
Than on the greateſt human pow'r 

For ſafety to depend. 


4 Weall our happineſs aſcribe 
To God, who made us ſtrong; 
And his falvation ſtil] ſhall be 
The ſubject of our ſong. 


5 The joyful voice of triumph fills 
The dwellings of the juſt; 
His pow'r doth mighty things for them 
Who in his goodneſs — 
6 While we have life, we'll prarſe his works, 
Ev'n to our lateſt breath: 
Who, tho' he has chaſtis'd us ſore, 
Has fav'd us ſtill from death. 
7 Lord, we will praiſe thy holy name; 
For when to thee we pray'd, 
Thou heard'ſt our voice, and art become 
Our rock of ſaving aid. 


PAT 


8 The ſtone which by the builders, was 
Rejected with diſgrace; 
Is now become the corner-ſtone, 
And ſet in chiefeſt place. 


9 This is the work of our great God, 
And wond'rous 1n our eyes; 


This is the day the Lord hath made, 
To fill our hearts with joys, 
10 Bleſſ 
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10 Bleſt Saviour! who, from God, to us 
On this kind errand came, 
We welcome thee; and join with thoſe 
Who ſpread thy glorious fame. 
11 Moſt gracious God, our joytul tongues, 
Shall ever ſing thy praiſe , 
Thou art our God, 'and we on high 
Thy glorious name wall raiſe. 


12 For thou haſt mercifully ſhin'd 
On us with light and grace; 
And in thy courts we will preſent 
The facrifice of praiſe. 


13 O render thanks unto the Lord, 
Who ſtill does gracious prove; 
And let the tribute of our praiſe 
Be endleſs as his love. 


PS ALM CXVII. Second Metre. 


A Pſalm for the Lord's day. 


17 HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the ee his own ; 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To diy he roſe, and left the dead; 
And ſatan's empire fell; 
To day the faints his triumph ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Bleſt be the Lord who comes to men 
With meſlages of grace; 


Who comes in God his F ather' s name 
To ſave our ſinful race. 


8 2 4 Hoſannah 
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4 Hoſannah in the higheſt ſtrains 
The church on earth can raiſe; 
The glorious Heav'ns, in which he rergns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXIX. Common Metre. 
PART:-:4 


The excellency of the divine law, and the 
bleſſings and comfort which flow from the 
obſervance of 1t. 


. ESS ED are they who undefil'd, 

And ſtraight are in the way; 
Who, in the Lords moſt holy law, 
Do walk, and do not ſtray. 


2 Bleſſed are they, who to obſerve 
His ſtatutes are inclin'd; 
And who do ſeek the living God 
With their whole heart and mind. 


3 They practiſe no iniquity, 
But in God's ways they go; 
And we muſt ſerve thee carefully, 


For thou haſt charg'd us ſo. 


4 O that my ways were made direct, 
And to thy ſtatutes fram'd! 
Which when I gen'rally reſpect, 

J ſhall not be aſham'd. 


5 Fl praiſe thee with an upright heart, 
When I have learn'd thy word; 
Nor from thy ſtatutes e' er depart; 
Forſake me not, O Lord. 


PART 
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EASY © 


6 How ſhall the young preſerve their ways. 
From all pollution free? 
By making ſtill their courſe of life 
With thy commands agree. 


With my whole heart to thee I ſeek, 
For thine aſſiſtance pray: | 
O ſuffer not my careleſs ſteps 
From thy commands to ſtray. 


$. When thy word enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 
9 Tis like the ſun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And thro” the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


10 Thy book is everlaſting truth; 
How pure is ev'ry page 
Thy holy law ſhall — our youth, 
And then ſupport our age. 


PAR T HI. 


Deal bountifully in thy grace 
With us thy ſervants, Lord; 
That we may live, our race to run, 
And keep thy holy word. 
12 Open our eyes, that we may ſee 
The wonders of thy law, 
Who in our pilgrimage from thence 
Would light and comfort draw. 


8 3 13 By 
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13 By rules of juſtice and of truth 


Our lives we hope to frame, 
And to thy ſtatutes will adhere; 
Lord, put us not to ſhame. 


14 Upon thy precepts we will mule, 
Thy. ways will we reſpect; 
Thy judgments with delight peruſe; 
And not thy word forget. 


15 Soin the way of thy commands 
Shall we with pleaſure run; 
And with a heart enlarg'd with joy, 
In thy bleſs'd paths-go on. 


PART IV: 


16 Inſtruct me, Lord, to apprehend: 
Thy precept's perfect way; 
And I ſhall keep it to the end, 
Even to my dying day. 
17 O give me a diſcerning mind, 
And knowledge of thy will; 
Fhen what thy eren laws enjoin, 
III heartily fulfil. A 


18 Thy ſacred way let me ne'er miſs, 
- But keep thy laws entire; 
No other pleaſure do I with, 
Nor greater thing deſire. 


19 From vanity turn off mine eyes; 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 


20. Behold 
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20 Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 
Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy Word, 
For all my hopes are there. 


FA 


21 Lord, let thy tender mercies come 
To chear my drooping heart; 
To me, according to thy Word, 
Thy ſaving aid impart. 
22 O never let the word of truth 
Quite from me be remov'd; 
Since my juſt ground of ſtedfaſt hope 
Thy judgments ſtill have prov'd. 


23 So I to keep thy righteous laws 
Will all my ſtudy bend; | 
And will, with zeal, my future lift 
In their obſervance ſpend. 


24 E're long I truſt to walk at large 
From all incumbrance free; 
Since I reſolve to make my ways 
With thy commands agree. 
25 My lips, with courage, ſhall declare 
Thy ſtatutes and thy name: 
ll ſpeak thy word, tho” kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful ſhame. 


EAR: VE 


26 Remember, Lord, thy gracious word, 
On which my _ relies; 
Which, in my ſtreights, much eaſe affords, 
New life and ſtrength ſupplies. 
27 Thy 


r 
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27 Thy judgments then, of antient date, 
I quickly call to mind; 
'Till, with ſuch thoughts confirm'd, my 
Doth ſpeedy comfort find. [foul 


28 Thy precepts often I ſurvey ; 
I keep thy law in fight : 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 
Io form my actions right. 


29 My heart in midnight ſilence crys, 
How ſweet thy comforts be 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their thanks to thee, 
30 That peace of mind, which doth my ſoul 
In deep diſtreſs ſuſtain; 
By ſtrict obedience to thy will 
I happily obtain. 


PART VII. 


31 My choſen portion, thou, O Lord, 
And ſure poſſeſſion art; 
Thy words J ſtedfaſtly reſolve: - 
To treaſure in my heart. 


32 With all the ſtrength of warm deſire, 

I will thy grace implore; 
Diſcloſe, according to thy word, 

Thy mercy's boundleſs ſtore. 

32 My former wand'riags I review'd 
And then, without delay, 

Reſolv'd to change my courſe and walk 

In thy moſt righteous way. 


34 To ſich as fear thy holy name, 
My ett TIl cloſely join; 


To 
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To all who their obedient wills 
To thy commands reſign. 
25 O Lord, thy mercies, rich and free, 
The earth with bleſſings fill: 
Grant me thy grace, that I may know 
And do thy ſacred will. 


FAN YER 


36 Moſt gracious have thy dealings been 
With me, thy ſervant, Lord; 
To me great goodneſs thou haſt ſhown, 
According to thy word. 
37 It hath been very good for me 
That I afflicted was, 
That I might thus inſtructed be, 
And learn thy holy laws. 
33 E're J afflicted was I ſtray'd; 
But now I keep thy word: 
Both good thou art, and good thou do'ſt ; 
Teach me thy ſtatutes, Lord. 
39 That right thy judgments are, I now 


ſure experience ſee; 
And that, in truth and faithfulneſs, 


Thou haſt chaſtiſed me. 
40 In thy pure ſtatutes let my heart 


Continue ever ſound, 
That guilt and ſhame, the ſinner's lot, 


May never me confound. 


PART 
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PART N 
41 Teach me the ſacred ſkill, O God, 


Right judgment to attain; 
Who in belief of thy commands 
Moſt ſtedfaſtly remain. 


42 J love the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory is my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 


43 Good thou art Lord, and thou doſt good, 
All graces flow from thee 
Make then thy ſtatutes underſtood, 
And practiſed by me. 


44 To me thy faving grace afford, 
That I aright may live; 
Whoſe ſoul can reliſh no delight 
But what thy precepts give. 


45 O Lord, incline this heart of mine 
Theſe precepts to fulfil; 
And *till this mortal life ſhall end, 


Make me to do thy will. 
A 


46 My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand, 
My ſervice is thy due; 
'O make thy ſervant, Lord, to know 
The duties he ſhould do. 
47 Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant guide. 


48 If 
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48 If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 
And heav'nly truth impart 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 


49 This gave me eaſe the time I bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more, 
And fly to thy relief. 


co O] ever may thy mercies kind 

Come to thy ſervants, Lord, 

For comfort in diſtreſsful times, 
According to thy word. 


FARK I. NE 


51 Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord, 


And thy deliv'rance ſend; 
My foul for thy ſalvation faints, 
When will my troubles end! 


52 My God, look down on my diſtreſs, 
Let mercy plead my cauſe; 
Tho' I have ſinn'd againſt thy grace, 
I don't forget thy laws. 


53 This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diſtreſs begins; 
I read thy word, I run thy way, 
And hate my former ſins. 


54 Be thou a ſurety, Lord, for me, 
Nor let the proud oppreſs; 
But make thy waiting ſervant ſee 
The ſhinings of thy face. 


55 Look down upon us graciouſly, 
And ſhew thyſelf the ſame; 


As 
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As thou art ever wont to do 
To them that love thy name. 


PART XII. 


56 For ever like the Heav'ns, O Lord, 
Thy word is ſettled faſt; 
As firmly as the earth thy truth 
Doth to all ages laſt. 
57 Theſe all, in their appointed courſe, 


Continue to this day; 
And all, like ready ſervants, ſtand 


Thane orders to obey. 
58 Had not thy truth been my ſupport, 
Thy law been my delight; 
I, under preſſure of my woes, 


Had ſunk, and periſh'd quite. 


59 Thy good commands Tl! ne'er forget, 
Which have reviv'd me ſtill, 
O ſave me, who am thine, and ſeek 
To know and do thy will. 
60 Perfections here have narrow bounds, 
Whoſe end we oft out-live; 
But thy wiſe laws have large extent, 
And laſting pleaſures give. 


PART 


61 My feet, with care, I will refrain 
From every evil way ; 
That I may to thy ſacred word 
Entire obedience pay. 
62 I will not from thy judgments ſtray, 
By vain deſires miſled ; 


For, 
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For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 
Thy righteous paths to tread. 


63 In theſe, thy ſacred words of truth, 
How ſweet a taſte I find! 
Sweeter than honey to my mouth 
Thy word is to my mind. 
64 Thy ſervant, taught by thy juſt laws, 
With heav'nly ſkill is bleſt; 
Therefore the treach'rous ways of ſin 
[ utterly deteſt. 


65 O that thy ſtatutes conſtantly 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I derive a quick'ning pow'r, 
And hourly pleaſure find. 


A 


66 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
And to my path a light 
I've ſworn, and duly will perform, 
To keep thy judgments right. 


67 Thy ſtatutes are the heritage 
Whereof I have made choice; 
For they, when other comforts tail, 
My fainting foul rejoice. 
68 I will incline my heart to kee 
The laws thou didſt decree; 
And will obey them to the end, 
Ev*n *till I come to thee. 


69 The love which I to them do bear, 
No language can diſplay ; 
They with freſh wonders entertain 
My raviſh'd thoughts all day. 
r, p v0 Let 
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70 Let ſtill my ſacrifice of praiſe 

With thee acceptance find; 

And in thy righteous judgment, Lord, 
Inſtruct my willing mind. 


PA RF Av. 


71 Thou art, O Lord, my hiding place, 
And ſhield of my defence; 
I therefore in thy word of grace 
Do put my confidence. 


72 Depart from me all ye profane, 
Who other paths have trod; 
For firmly I'm refolv'd to keep 
The precepts of my God. 
73 According to thy gracious word, 
From danger ſet me free; 
Nor make me of thoſe hopes aſham'd 
Which I repoſe on thee. 


74 Uphold me, for I then ſhall be 
In perfect ſafety kept; 
And to thy laws continually 
I Vill have due reſpect. 

75 My ſoul's poſſeſs'd with ſacred awe, 
Leſt J ſhould thee offend, 
When on tranſgreſſors I behold 
Thy judgments to deſcend. 


KN 


56 Thy nature, Lord, and thy commands 
Exactly do agree; 
Holy and juſt, and true thou art, 
And ſuch thy precepts be. 


77 Thy 
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57 Thy laws I count, in all reſpects, 
Moft righteous and divine; 
They . me to diſcern the right, 
And all falſe ways decline, 


58 On me, devoted to thy fear, 
The facred ſkill beſtow ; 
That of thy teſtimonies I 
The full extent may know. 


79 Thine own cauſe vindicate, O Lord, 
And for thy name appear ? 
When wicked men make void thy law, 
And fin without all fear. 


80 This ſtirs my zeal, and makes me more 
All thy commands to prize; | 
And, when compar'd with them, the 
And all it's wealth deſpiſe. [world 


PART XVII. 


81 The wonders which thy laws contain, 
No words can repreſent; 
Therefore to learn, and practiſe them, 
My zealous. heart is bent. 


$2 The very entrance of thy word 
Celeſtial light diſplays; 
And knowledge of true happineſs 
To ſimple minds conveys. 
3 2 Directed by thy heav'nly word 
Let all my footſteps be; 
That no indulged ſin may have 
Dominion over me. 


T 2 84 O grant 
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84 O * the influence of thy grace 
o ſpeed me in thy way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray. 


85 And make thy gracious countenance 
On me, thy ſervant, ſhine : 
Thy ſtatutes both to know and keep, 
My heart with zeal incline. 


F 


86 Thou art the righteous judge, in whom 
Wrong'd innocence may truſt; 
And like thyſelf thy judgments, Lord, 
In all reſpects are juſt. 
87 My heart is pain'd whene'er I ſee 
Hl men thy law deſpiſe; 
Thy word, which from deceit is free, 
III always love and prize. 
88 Howe'er defpis'd I were, I'd not 
From thy commands withdraw ; 


Eternal is thy righteouſneſs, 
And truth itſelf thy law. 


89 Tho' trouble, anguiſh, doubts and fear 
To compaſs me unite; 


Beſet with danger, ſtill Il] make 
Thy precepts my delight. 


9o Thy laws are ever true and juſt, 
This wiſdom to me give, 
By them to order all my ways, 


And happy I ſhall live. 


PART 
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1 Lord, hear me when to thee I call, 
And I'll thy word obey; 
Be not thy help to me deny'd, 
And I will keep thy way. 
92 Ere morning dawn'd; my cry I ſent, 
** Thou art my hope, O Lord; 
And the night watches I prevent, 
Contemplating thy word. 
93 Lord, hear my ſupplicating voice, 
And wonted favour ſhew ; 
O quicken me, and fo approve 
Thy judgments ever true. 
94 Tho' foes draw nigh my comfort is, 


That thou art yet more near; 
Thou whoſe commands are righteous all, 
Thy promiſes ſincere. 
95 Concerning all thy righteous laws, 
My foul has known of old, 
That they are true; and ſhall their truth 
To endleſs ages hold. 


FAR; A 


96 From harden'd ſmners God removes 
Salvation far away; 
Tis juſt he ſhould withdraw from thoſe. 
1 hat from his ſtatutes ſtray. 


97 Since great thy tender mercies are 
To all who thee adore; 
According to thy judgments, Lord, 
My fainting foul rettore. 


T 2 98 Tho 
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98 Tho' num'rous ills may compaſs me, 
Thy laws I'l not decline; 
With grief I ſee how finners dare 


Againſt thy word combine. 


99 While theſe men ſlight, conſider, Lord, 
How I thy precepts love ; 
O therefore quicken me with beams, 
Of mercy from above. 


100 As from the birth of time thy wol d 
Has held thro' ages paſt, 


So ſhall thy righteous judgments firm 
To endleſs ages laſt. 


CAKE Mo 


101 When I behold the promis'd good 
Thy faithful word contains; 
He joys not more who richeſt ſpoils 
After a conqueſt gains. 
102 Deceit and falſehood I deteſt, 
But thy pure ſtatutes love; 
Often L bleſs thy name, O Lord, 
Whoſe judgments righteous prove. 
103 Secure, ſubſtantial peace have they 
Who truely keep thy law ; 
No ſmiling miſchief them can tempt, 
Nor ſrowning dangers awe. 
104 Thy teſtimonies, and thy laws 
Pl keep with ſpecial care; 
For all my works and ways, each one, 
Before thee open are. 
203 Thy mercics ſov'reign are, my king; 


And thou a faithful God; 


O grant 
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O 1 me yet a warmer zeal 
o run the heav'nly road. 


PART XXII. 


106 Lord, let my cry come near thy throne, 
Let me in wiſdom grow; 
My earneſt ſupplication own, 


And promis'd goodnets ſhow. 


107 And then my lips ſhall be prepar'd 
To utter thankful praiſe; 
When thou thy counſels haſt reveal'd, 
And taught me thy juſt ways. 


108 My tongue the praiſes of thy word 
Shall gratefully refound 


Becauſe thy promiſes are all 
With truth and juſtice crown'd. > 


109. Thy teſtimonies I have kept, 
And conſtantly obey'd; 
Becauſe the love I bore to them 
The ſervice eaſy made. 


110 O let my foul in ſafety live, 
And it ſhall give thee praiſe; 
Thy judgments to me grant, my God, 
And bleſs me all my days. 


PSALM CXX, Common Metre. 
Defire of peace, and of being kept from the 


ſtrife of tongues. 
I HOU God of love, thou ever-bleſt! 
Pity my ſuff'ring ſtate; 
When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reſt 
From lips that love deceit ? 


2 Hard 
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2 Hard lot of mine! my days are caſt 
Among the ſons of ſtrife, 
Whoſe never ceaſing ſlanders waſte 
My golden hours of lite. 


3 Peace is the bleſſing that I ſeek, 
| How lovely are it's charms! 
I am for peace; but when I ſpeak, 
They all declare for arms. 


4 New paſſions ſtill their ſouls engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong: 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 


O thou devouring tongue! 


5 Should burning arrows ſmite thee thro',. 
Strict juſtice would approve ; 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, 
And- melt his heart with love. 


PSALM CXXI Common Metre.. 
Divine protection. 


I: i ay O Heav'n I lift my longing eyes, 
Whence comes expected aid ; 
My hope on God's great name relies, 
Who Heav'n and earth hath made. . 


2: Their feet can never ſlide to fall, 
Whom he deſigns to keep: 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
Nor can our guardian {lzep. 


3 Shelter'd beneath his gracious wings 

We may ſecurely reſt, | 

Nor heat by day, nor baleful ſtings 
By night ſhall us moleſt, 


4 He 
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4 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 


With his Almighty arm : 
And watch our moſt ungaarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing hari) | 
5 In war, in peace, at home, abroad, 
His pow'r ſhall us defend: 
He'll guide us thro' life's dang'rous road 
Safe to our journey's end. 


PSALM CXXI. As the 148thPlalm. 


I PWARD we lift our eyes, 
| From God is all our aid ; 
The God who built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made : 

God 1s the tow'r 
To which we fly; 
His grace 1s nigh 


In ev'ry hour. 


2 Our feet ſhall never ſlide 

To fall in fatal ſnares; 

Our ſov'reign guard and guide 

Defends us from ſuch fears : 
His wakeful eyes 
That never fleep, 
Shall good men keep, 
When dangers riſe. 


3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blaſts of ev'ning air, 
Can take our health away, 
If God be with us there: 


From 
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From baleful blight, 
Thou Lord our ſhade! 
Wile guard our head, 
By nom or night. 

4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy fon 
To fave our ſouls from death? 
What wonders haſt thou done, 
To guard this mortal breath! 

We'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 
Thou call'ſt us home. 


PSALM CXXII. Common Metre. 


The pl-aſure of attending public worſbip. 
2 OW did our ſouls exult to hear 
Our friends devoutly ſay, 
Before the Lord let's all appear, 
And holy keep his day! 
2 We'll to his ſacred gates repair: 
His church adorn'd with grace 
Stands like a royal palace, where 


God ſhews his radiant face. 


3 The ſon of David 7here his throne 
Maintains as in our fight; 
As to him all our ways are known, 
His judgments all are right. 
4 Peace be within this ſacred place 
And joy a conſtant gueſt! | 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be its attendants bleſt! 


5 Our 


© 
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5 Our ſouls ſhall pray for Sion's peace 


While life or breath remain; 
For ever may her palaces 
Abundant peace maintain. 


6 We for our friends and kindred's ſake 
Will fay his place be bleſt: 
Here may the Lord his dwelling make, 
And weary ſouls find reſt. 


PS ALM CXXII. Proper Tune. 


p OW pleas'd and bleſt was I, 


To hear the people cry, 
Come let us ſeek our God to day!“ 
Yes with a chearful zeal 
We haſte to Sion's hill, 


And there our vows and honors pay. 


2 Sion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, 


And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round? 


In thee our tribes appear, | 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 

The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait, 

To bleſs the foul of ev'ry gueſt! 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 


A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt, 


PSALM 


* 
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PSALM CXXIII. Common Metre, 
Submiſſion. 
1 


THOU, that on a glorious throne 
Art plac'd above the ſkies; 
To thee we look for help alone, 
To thee we lift our eyes. 
2 No ſervant by his Lord chaſtis'd 
With more ſubmiſſion ſtands, 
Nor maids with greater duty wait 
Their miſtreſſes commands, 
3 Than we who juſtly feel the rod, 
For evils we have done; 


Look for releaſe, to thee our God, 
Thro' thy beloved ſon. 


4 Have mercy, Lord, on us, whoſe hope 
In thy compaſſion lies; 

And tho' inſulting foes may ſcorn, 
Yet do not thou deſpiſe. 


PSALM CXXIV. Common Metre. 


The church's deliverance. 


1 H AD not the Lord, may //rael ſay, 
Been pleas'd to interpoſe 
Had he not then eſpous'd our cauſe, 
When men againſt us roſe; 


2 To their inſidious arts our lives 
Had been an eaſy prey; 
Their rage, like an impetuous ſtream, 
Had ſwept us quite away. 


3 Bleſt 
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2 Bleſt be the Lord, who kindly choſe 


His mercy to enhance ; 
And when the greateſt dangers roſe, 
Sent us deliverance, 


4 Like poor entangled birds we lay 
Caught in the fowler's ſnare; : 


But wond'rous wiſdom mar'd their plots, 
And we eſcaped are. 


5 Since all our help lies in his name - 
Who Heav'n and earth hath made ; 


Our tongues ſhall ſpread abroad his fame, 
And ſtill implore his aid. 


PS ALM CXXV. Common Metre, 


The trial and ſafety of the ſaints. 
I NSHAKEN as the ſacred Hill, 
And firm as mountains be, 
Or firmer rocks, the (Gul ſhall ſtand 
Who truſts, O Lord, in thee. 


2 See how the hills on ev'ry fide 
The holy mount incloſe! 
So ſtands the Lord around his ſaints, 
To guard them from their foes! 
3 The wicked may afflict at! 
But ne'er too long opprels ; 
Nor force him, by unrighteous means 


To look for ſelf-redreſs. 
4 Be good, O gracious God, to thoſe 
Who by thy ſtrength effect 
What thou requir'ſt; and let thy pow'r 
Their innocence protect, | 
U 5 Who 
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5 Who turn aſide to crooked paths, 
The Lord will them deſtroy : 
But he the hopes of all his faints, 
Will crown with laſting joy. 


PSALM CXXV. Short Metre. 


Aictions moderated. 


I IRM and unmov'd are the 
That reſt their ſouls on God; 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 


Or where the ark abode. 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard 
The city's ſacred ground, 
So God and his Almighty love 


Embrace his ſaints around. 


3 What tho' the father's rod : 
Drop a chaſtizing ſtroke ? 
Yet leſt it wound their fouls too deep, 
It's rigour ſhall be broke. 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe 
Whoſe faith and pious fear, n 
Whoſe hope, and love, and ev'ry grace 
Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 


5 Nor let afflictions rage 
Too long oppreſs the ſaint; 
But do thou ſtill by pow'rful faith 
Support them, Jeſt they faint. 


1 


PSALM CXXVI Common Metre. 


The joy of a remarkable converſion. 


1 I J HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 


And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 
My 


Te. 


le, 


ly 
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My rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd fo great! 


2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confeſs, 
My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And ſung ſurprizing grace 


3 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of ſacred forrow rife 
To rivers of delight. 


Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come; 

They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 

And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


5 Tho' ſeed lie buried long in duſt, 
'T'will not deceive their hope: 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For God inſures the crop. 


PS ALM CXXVI. Long Metre. 
1 \ | HEN God reſtor'd our captive ſtate, 


Joy was our ſong, and grace our theme ;; 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 
That joy appear'd an empty dream. 


2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand and pays 
Unwilling honors to thy name; 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With chearful ſongs thy love proclaim. 


3 When we review our diſmal fears, 
We ſcarce could think they'd vaniſh ſo; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 


U 2 4 The- 
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4 The man that in his furrow'd field 
His ſcatter'd corn with fadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joytul ſheaves. 


PSALM CXXVI. Common Metre. 


The bleſſing of God, how neceſſary, on the com- 
forts of life. 
F God to build the houſe denies, 
The workmen build in vain; 
Cities without his watchful eyes, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain. 


2 In vain we riſe before the day, 
And late to reſt repair, 
To all our toil give no allay, 
And eat the — of care; 
3 All our attempts are very vain, 
If yet by God unbleſt: 


But when he ſhow'rs his fruitful rain 
We then have food and reſt. 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real bleſlings prove; 
Nor all che earthly joys he ſends, 
If fent without his love, 


PSALM CXXVII Long Metre. 


F God ſucceed not, all the coſt 

And pains to build the houſe are loſt; 
If God the city will not keep, 
Its choſen guards may watch or ſleep. 


2 What tho' we riſe before the ſun, 


And toiling work 'till day 1s done; 
Careful 
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Careful and ſparing eat our bread, 
To ſhun that poverty we dread ? 
3 'Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt; 
'Tis he makes rich, his word gives reſt. 
Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
If God, our Sov'reign, make them ſo. 


4 Happy the man to whom he ſends, 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How fweet our daily comforts prove, 


When they ate ſeaſon'd with his love! | 
PSALM CXXVIII. Common Metre. 


Domeſtic bleſſings. 
1 HAPPY man whoſe foul is fill'd 
With zeal and rev'rend awe! 
His lips to God their honors yield; 
His life adorns his law. 
2 God's ſecret providence ſhall ſtand, 
And ever guard his head; 
And on the labours of his hand 
It's kindeſt influence ſhed. 
3 The Lord ſhall his beſt wiſhes crown 
With each domeſtic joy; 
His nuptial bleflings ſhall abound, 
His peace none ſhall deſtroy. 
4 This is the man whoſe happy eyes: 
Shall ſee his -houſe encreaſe; 
Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe; 
Then leave the world in peace. 


PS ALM. 
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PSALM C XXIX. Common Metre. 


Per ſecutors defeated. 


I oh from my youth, may Iſrael ſay, 
Have I been nurs'd in tears; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 


2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the Ons of ſtrife; 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But not deftroy'd my life. 
3 Their cruel furrows on my fleſh, 
They marked deep and long; 
But God hath ſhew'd his pow r afreſh, 
And reſcu'd me from wrong. 
4 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints 
Be blafted from the ſky ; | 
Their glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their proſpects die. 


5 So corn that on the houſe-top ſtands, 
No promiſe gives of ſheaves; 
No traveller with lifted hands 
A bleſſing on it craves. 


PSA LM CXXX. Common Metre. 


Pardoning mercy. 


x 9 of the deeps of ſore diſtreſs, 


The borders of deſpair, 
I ſent my cries to feek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 


'2 Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye 


And thine impartial hand, 


Mark 
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Mark and revenge iniquity, 
No mortal fcth could ſtand. | 
3 But there are pardons with our God 
For crimes of high degree; 
The Saviour ſhed his precious blood 
To make our pardon free. 


4 We long for the refreſhing beams 
Of thine enliv'ning ray; 
More than the morning watch, the ſtreams 
Of the firft dawning day. 


5 Let Iſrael truft in God alone, 
No bounds his mercy knows: 


The joyful day of grace hath ſhone, 
From whence falvation flows. 


6 There's full redemption at his throne 
For finners long enſlav'd; 
And penitents, who view his fon, 


With Iſrael ſhall be ſav'd. 
PS ALM CXXX. Long Metre. 


I {Rom deepdiſtreſs, and troubled thoughts. 
To thee, O God, we raiſe our cries; 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


2 But thou haſt rais'd thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there; 
That finners may approach thy face, 
And hope and love as well as fear. 
2 Our truft is fix d upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall we truſt thy word in vain: 
Let penitents addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 
4 Great 
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4 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of his ſon : 
He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


PS ALM CXXXI. Common Metre. 


Humility and hope in God. 
I () LORD, I am not proud of heart, 


Nor caſt a ſcornful eye; 
Nor my aſpiring thoughts employ 
In things for me too high. 
2. With infant innocence, thou know'ſt, 
I have myſelf demean'd ; 
Compos'd to quiet, like a babe 
That from the breaſt is wean'd. 
2 Like me, let as hope in God, 
His aid alone implore; 
Both now and ever truſt in him, 
Who lives for evermore. . 


PSALM CXXXII. Common Metre, 
God's care for his church. 


I F old th' Almighty choſe the hill 
Of Sion for his reſt; 
And Sion is his dwelling ſtill, 
His church by him is bleſt. 
2 Me no long journies now need go, 
Nor wander far abroad, 
Where'er his ſaints aſſembled are, 
There is an houſe for God. 


3: Lord enter with thy glorious train, . 
Thy ſpirit and thy word; 
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All that the ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 
4 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread 
Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


5 Let all thy miniſters, O Lord, 
Be cloath'd with righteouſneſs; 
That faints may triumph in thy love, 
And evermore thee bleſs. 
6 Here let the ſon of David reign; 
And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes. 


PSALM. CXXXIII. Common Metre. 


Unity and love. 


I . W vaſt muſt their advantage be! 
How great their pleaſure prove! 
Who live like brethren, and conſent 
In offices of love! 
2 When ſtreams hereof, from Chriſt the ſpring 
Deſcend on ev'ry ſoul, 
And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole; 


3 Tis like the oyl divinely ſweet 
On Aaron's rev'rend head | 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 
4 Tis pleaſant as the pearly dews 
That fall on Sion's hill; 


Where 
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Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diſtil. 


PSALM CXXXIII. Short Metre. 
Family amity and worſhip. 
Z _ ST are the ſons of peace, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one; 
Whoſe kind deſigns, to ſerve and pleaſe, 
Thro' all their actions run. 
2 Bleſt is the pious houſe 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet; 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows 
Make their communion ſweet. 
3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume; 
The oyl thro” all his raiment ſpread, 
And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


4 Thus on the heav'nly hills 
The faints are bleſt above; 

Where joy, like morning dew, diſtils, 
And all the air is love. 


PSALM CXXXIV. Common Metre. 


Devotion recommended. 


I E that attend th' immortal King 
Within his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous grace. 


2 Liſt up your hands by morning light, 
And ſend your ſouls on high; 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ſtarry ſky. 


3 May 
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3 May Sion's God his people chear 
With rays of a grace; 
The God that ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre. 


An exhortation to praiſe God. 


I E ſervants of th' Almighty Kin 
FT That Heav'n and Earth did frame; 
Who in his houſe and work preſide, 
Extol his glorious name. 


2 O let the goodneſs of the Lord 
Your beſt affections raiſe; 
Your inward pleaſure will increaſe 
Together with your praiſe. 


3 In him do all perfections meet, 
His greatneſs knows no bound; 


Whate'er by other Gods is elaim'd, 
In him alone is found. 


4 His pow'r created all at firſt, 
His pleaſure rules them ſtill. 
His uncontrolled mind the Heav'n, 
The earth and ſeas fulfil. 


5 By undiſcerned force he makes 
The vapours to ariſe, 
Which frame the clouds ; where fire un- 
Mingled with water lies. [quench'd 


6 From thence the dreadful lightnings burſt, 
And rains are poured down 
He brings his boiſt'rous winds and ſtorms 
From treaſuries unknown. 


PART 
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FART: A 


7 B by thy works, O Lord, 
hy fame can never die; 
But thy memorial ſhall endure 
To all eternity. 


8 Tho' God's offending people may 
Under oppreſſion mourn; 
He'll take their part, and all his wrath 
Shall into kindneſs turn. 


9 The heathen idols ſilver are, 
Or gold at beſt, and thence 
Derive their worth; but are no Gods, 
Since void of life and ſenſe. 


10 For tho' the maker forms an eye, 
A mouth, or other part; 
He cannot give them ſight or breath, 
Motion or life by art. 


11 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they, 
That all their ſkill apply 
To make them; or, in dang'rous times, 
On them for aid rely. 
12 For ever may thy ſongs of praiſe 
Sound forth with ſweet accord; 
His church is with his glory fill'd; 
O praiſe the higheſt Lord. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Common Metre. 
I SAL thanks to God, the fov'reign Lord, 


His mercies ſtill endure; 
And be the King of Kings ador'd, 
His truth is ever ſure, 
2 What 


55 
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2 What wonders hath his wiſdom done! 
How mighty is his hand! 


Heav'n, earth, and ſea he fram'd alone, 
How wide is his command! 


3 The ſun ſupplies the day with light; 
How bright his counſels ſhine! 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night : 
His works are all divine. 


4 He ſaw the nations dead in fin; 


He felt his pity move; 
How fad the ſtate the world was in! 
How boundleſs was his love! 


5 He ſent to fave us from our woe; 
His goodneſs never fails; | 
From death, and hell, and ev'ry foe; 
And ſtill his grace prevails. 
6 Give thanks to God, the heav'nly King; 
His mercies ſtill endure; 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing; 
His truth is ever ſure. 


PSALM CXXXVI. As the 148th Palm. 


God prais'd for particular mercies. 


1 COIVE thanks to God moſt high, 

The univerſal Lord, 

The ſov'reign King of Kings; 

And be his grace ador'd : 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


X 2 How 
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2 How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling ſtars 
To chear the darkſome night. 

His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


4 He doth the food ſupply 
On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praiſes give. 
His mercies lure, 
Juſt themes of praiſe, 
o endleſs days 
Unchang'd endure, 
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5 Give thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign King of Kings; 
And be his grace ador'd. 


His 
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His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


6 He ſaw the nations lie 

All periſhing in ſin; 

And pity'd the fad ſtate 

The ruin'd world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


He ſent his only ſon 
To fave us from our woe; 
From Satan, fin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
His pow'r and 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


8 Give thanks to God alone, 
To God the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious earth 
His works and glory ſing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


X 2 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXVIL Common Metre. 


The conflancy of the Jews in captivity. 
I W HEN we our weary limbs did reſt, 
By proud Euphrates ſtream , 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppreſt, 
And Sion wes our theme. 


2 Our harps that, when with joy we ſung, 
Were wont their parts to bear; 
With filent-ſtrings neglected hung 
On willows which were near. 


3 Mean while our foes, who all conſpir'd 
To triumph in our wrongs; 
Muſick and mirth of us requir'd, 
And one of Sion's ſongs. 


4 How ſhall we tune our voice to ſing, 
Or harp touch with our hands! 
Shall hymns of joy to God our King, 
Be ſung in foreign lands! 
5 Of Salem, our once happy ſeat, 
When I forgetful prove, 
Then let my trembling hand forget 
The ſtrings with art to move. 


6 If I to mention thee forbear, 
May ſilence ſeize my tongue; 
Or if 1 ſing one chearful air, 


„ Liill freedom is my ſong. 


PSALM CXXXVII Long Metre. 


I HE N on Euphrates banks we ſat 


Deploring Sion's doleful ſtate, 
Our 


W 


TE; 
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Our harps, to which we lately ſang, 
Mute as ourſelves, on willows hang. 
2 Our ſpoiler thus our ſadneſs jeers, 
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Change into mirth your ſighs and tears; 
And give us with your hand and. tongues, 


One of your pleaſant hebrew ſongs. 


3 Oh! how can we our airs compoſe 
And ſing of God amongſt his foes! 
When I forget his ſacred, hill, 
May my right hand forget her ſkill. 


4 When I ſhall thy remembrance leave, 
My tongue unto it's roof ſhall cleave ;; 
All other joys I ſhall contemn, 

Calling to mind Jeruſalem. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Common Metre:. 


God praiſed for his truth. 


1 O magnify the Lord, our ſouls, 
* Your beſt affections raiſe ; 
In joyful hymns, while angels hear, 
We ling thy matchleſs praiſe. 

2 Within thy church, thy conſtant truth: 
And goodneſs we procleum; 
Theſe raiſe our wonder, and diſplay 

The glories of thy name. 
3 In our diſtreſs to thee we cry'd, . 
And thou cur pray'r.did'it hear; 


Thou did'ſ ſupport us with thy ſtrength, 


And with thy comforts chear. 
4 The Lord, tho' he's inthron'd on high, 
Does thence the poor reſpect ; 
7" 


Fhe: 


234 PSALM CXXXIX:. 
The proud far off, his ſearching eye- 
Beholds with juſt neglect. 


5 Thy former kindneſſes prevent 
Our fears, when in diſtreſs; 
Thy hand will fave us from our foes,. 
Thy pow'r their wrath repreſs. 


6 The Lord, whoſe mercies ever laſt, 
Shall fix our happy ſtate; 
And mindful of his favours paſt, 
Shall his own work compleat., 


\ 
PSALM: CXXXIX. Common Metre. 


God every where preſent. 


1 I N all my vaſt concerns, with thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt ; 
My publick walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. 
3 My thoughts lie open to thy view, 
Tho' yet unform'd within 
And e're my Lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know'ft the ſenſe mean. 
4: O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Enclos'd on ev'ry ſide. 
5 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
To ſcape the wrath divine; 


Thy 
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Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


6 If, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
I reach ſome diſtant ſea ; 
Thy. hand muſt aid the rapid flight, 
Thy preſence compaſs me. 


If o'er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night; : 
Thoſe flaming eyes, which guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 
8 The beams of noon, the midnight-hour 
Are both alike to thee ; 
O! may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee. 


— 


PART I. 


The formation of man. 


When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my frame ſurvey ; ' 
Lord, 'tis thy work; I own thy hand | 
Thus built my humble clay. | 
10 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt J 
Where unborn nature grew; if 


Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd 
And all theſe members drew. 


11 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
The growth of ev'ry part; 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid 
Was copy d. by thy art. 


12 Lord when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They ſtrick me with ſurprize; 
Not” 
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Not all the ſand that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers riſe. 
»3 My fleſh, with fear and wonder, ſtands 
The produce of thy ſkill, 
And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 
14 Theſe on my heart by night I: keep: 
How Kind how dear to me! 
O may the hour that ends my ſleep 
Still find my thoughts with thee. 
P'S ALM CXXXIX. Long Metre. 


r } ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen us thro' 
Thineeye commands, with piercing view, 

Our riſing and our reſting hours, 
Our hearts:and-fleſh, with all their pow'rs. 


2 Our thoughts, before they are our own, 
Are unto God diſtinctly known? 

He knows the words we mean to ſpeak, 

E're from our opening lips they break. 
3 Within thy circling pow'r we ſtand, 

On ev'ry fide we find thy hand: 

Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 

We are ſurrounded ſtil] with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
Our fouls, with all the Pow'rs they boaſt, 
Are in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 

5 Could we ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 

To quit thy ſervice and thy love; 
Where Lord, could we thy preſence ſnun? 
Or. vhither from thy influence run? 

6 The 
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6 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes ; 
Fhro' midnight ſhades thou ſeeſt thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 


If mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſea ; 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


8 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs our breaſt, 
Where'er we rove, where'er we reſt: 
Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to fin, for God is there. 


PART I. 


The formation of man. 


9 'T was from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine 
And each proclaims thy ſkill divine. 


10 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


11 By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
The breathing lungs, the beating heart, 
Was copy'd with unerring art. 


12 Atlaſt, to ſhew my Maker's name, 
God ſtamp'd his image on my frame; 
And in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind. 
13 Lord, 
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13 Lord, ſince in my advancing age 
Pre acted on life's buſy ſtage; 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 


14 I could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


15 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt 
With theſe I give my eyes to reſt; 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his love poſſeſs my mind, 


PSALM CXL. Common Metre. 


Prayer for deliverance from enemies. 


1 DRESERVE thy ſervant, Lord from 
Who baſe and cruel are; thoſe 
Whoſe hearts are flill on miſchief ſet, 
Their hands prepar'd for war. 


2 Save me from hands of wicked men, 
And from my dang'rous foe; 
Who with delib'rate malice ſeeks 


My ſteps to overthrow. 
3 I ſaid to thee, thou art my God, 
| The God I love and fear; 
To thee alone I cry for aid, 
My ſupplication hear. 
4 That God will ſuccour by his might 
Th' afflicted in his woe 
And to the poor procure their right, 
I by experience know. 


5 Tho' 
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5 Tho' ſlander's breath may raiſe a ſtorm, 
It quickly will decay; | 
Their rage does but the torrent ſwell 
That bears themſelves away. 


6 Surely the righteous thanks ſhall give, 
And of thy mercies tell; 
The upright, who obedient live, 
Shall in thy preſence dwell. 


PS ALM CXLI. Common Metre. 


For acceptance in prayer; watchfulneſs, and 
the benefit of friendly counſel. 


I 13 O thee, O Lord, our cries aſcend, 
O haſte to our relief; 
In mercy to our calls attend, [1 
And diſſipate our grief. i 
2 O let our earneſt pray'r to thee 4 
As greatful incenſe riſe; | 
Our lifted hands accepted be, 
As th' ev'ning ſacrifice. 
3 Let not our-words unguarded flow, 1 
But may we watch our tongue, 4 
That no intemp'rate ſpeech may ſhow "ns 
Impatient ſenſe of wrong. 1 
4 When upright men our faults reprove, 
Still may we think them kind; | 
As higheſt inſtances of love, 
Or balm to heal our mind. k 
5 To thee, O Lord, we ſtill direct | 
Our ſupplicating eyes; ö 
That ſoul from ev'ry ill protect | 
Which to thy mercy flies. | 1 
PSALM Wl | 
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PSALM CXLI. Long Metre. 

I M Y. God, accept my early vows, 

Like morning incenſe in thine houſe, 

And let my ev'ning worſhip riſe 
Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path, where ſinners lead. 


3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wand'ring way! 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head, 


4 When I behold them preſt with grief, 

III cry to Heav'n for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove, 

How much I prize their faithful love. 
PSAL M CXLI Common Metre. 


God the hope of the helpleſs. 


I O God I made my forrows known, 
From God I ſought relief; 
In long complaints before his throne 
I pour'd out all my grief. 


2 My ſoul was over-whelm'd with woes, 
My heart began to break; 
My God who all my burdens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 


3 On ev'ry ſide I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone; 
While friends and ſtrangers paſt me by 
Neglected or unknown. 


4 Then 
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4 Then did I raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near; 
Thou art my portion when I die, 
Be thou my refuge here. 


5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend; 
And make my ſubtile en'mies know, 
I've an Almighty friend. 


6 From my fad priſon ſet me free, 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy name; 
And all, who my deliv'rance ſee, 
Thy kindneſs will proclaim. 


PSALM CXLII. Common Metre- 


Complaint under heavy afflictions. 


I L O R D, hear my pray'r, in my diſtreſs 
Thy wonted audience lend; 
In thy accuſtom'd righteouſneſs 
A gracious anſwer ſend. 


2 Call not thy ſervant to thy bar, 
In ſtrictneſs to be try'd ; 
For none alive, wert thou ſevere, 
Could e'er be juſtify'd. 
3 Look down in pity, Lord, and fee, 
How to the duſt I'm brought; 
With heavy woes they burden me, 
Who for my life have ſought, 


4 My thoughts in awful ſilence trace, 
The mercy thou haſt ſhown ; 
The former wonders of thy grace, 

And love to all made known. 


Y 5 Then 
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5 Then to thy throne I ſtretch my hands, 
Lord, ious, juſt, and true 


For thee I thi rſt, as parched lands 
Thirſt for the heav'nly dew. 


6 Cauſe me to hear thy kindeſt love 
Ere dawning of the day ; 
T lift my foul to thee above, 
For thou art all my ſtay. 


7 Revive me, Lord, in my diſtreſs, 
Teach me to-do thy will; 

Conduct me thro' this wilderneſs 
Safe to thy heav'nly hill. 


PSALM CXLIII. Long Metre. 


'O UR righteous judge, our gracious God! 
_ when we ſpread our hands abroad, 


for faccour from thy throne; 
05 — thy truth and mercy Sn, 


2 Let judgment not againſt us pals ; 
Behold thy ſervants plead thy grace : 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 
No — alive is guiltleſs hve. 

3 Our thoughts in ſilent muſing trace, 
The ancient wonders of thy grace : 
Thence we derive ſome rays of hope, 
To bear our finking ſpirits up. 
For thee, each night, we ſigh, we mourn, 
When will thy fmilling face return ? 
O might we hear thy morning voice 
How would our weary'd powers rejoice ! 

5 Break off our fetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the path our feet ſhould go: 

Let 
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Let thy good ſpirit from above 
Conduct us to the world of love. 


6 Then ſhall our fouls no more complain; 
The tempter then ſhall rage invain 
And fleſh and fin, our foes before, 


Shall never vex our ſpirits more. 
PSALM CXLIV. Common Metre. 


Viftory over enemies. 


I OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Our help and ſaving might, 
Who ſhews our hands to wield the ſword, 
Our fingers how to fight. 


2 His goodneſs is our fort and tow'r, 
Deliverance and ſhield ; 
In him we truſt, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Makes all our en'mies yield. 


3 Lord, what is man, poor feeble man ! 
Born of the earth at firſt , | 
His life a ſhadow light and vain, 
Still hafting to the duſt , 
O what is feeble dying man 
# Or any of his = 
That thou ſhouldſt make it thy concern 
To viſit him with grace 
5 That God who darts his lightning down, 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And nations tremble at his frown, 
How wond'rous is his love 


6 Happy the place whoſe warlike ſons 
Like pillars firm are ſet.; 


Y 3 whoſe 
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Whoſe daughters fair, in youthful bloom, 
Give beauty to the ſtate ! 


7 Happy, whoſe magazines of grain 
Abundant ſtores do hold; 
Whoſe flocks and cattle on the plain 
Bring forth a thouſand-fold. 


8 Happy the nation thus endow'd, 
But happier far are thoſe, 
On whom the all-ſuficient God 


His wondrous grace beſtows. 


PS ALM CXLV. Common Metre. 


The greatneſs, goodneſs, and mercy of God. 


I ONG as we live we'll bleſs thy name, 
Our king and God of love ! 
Our work and joy ſhall be the ſame 
In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praife be great: | 
We'll ſuig the honors of his throne, 
His works of grace repeat. 
3 His grace ſhall dwell upon our tongue, 
And while our lips rejoice, 
The men that hear our ſacred ſong, 
Shall join their chearful voice. 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways, 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 
5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall thro' the world be known; 
Thine 
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\ 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly ſtate 
With public ſplendor ſhown. 
6 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy faints are rul'd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


| of W Joe oo © 


7 Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
O God, our heav'nly King! 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
| Tn Bünde of glory ſing. 
8 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His neſs to the ſkies; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines,. 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. 
9 With longing eyes his creatures wait 
On him for daily food; | 
His lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And they are fill'd with good. 
ro: How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How ſlow thine anger moves 
Soon doth he ſend his pard'ning word, 
To chear the fouls he loves. 


1 His ſtedfaſt throne from changes free 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; 
His boundleſs ſway no end ſhall ſee, 
But fame itſelf outlaſt. 
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Mercy to ſufferers. 
12 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; 
Thy ſtrength' ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


13 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt | 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
God gives th' afflicted reſt. 


14 The Lord ſupports our feeble days, 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways; 
And all his words are truth. 


15 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 
_ He: hears his children cry, 
And, their beſt wiſhes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 
16 His mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 


He ſaves the ſouls, whoſe humble love 


Is joined with. holy fear. 
17 Our lips fhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad, 
Let all mankind their voices raiſe, 
To glorify our God: 


PSALM CXLV. Long Metre: 


1: CY GOD, our King, thy various praiſe- 
O Shall fill the remnant of our days; 
Thy: 


* 
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Thy grace doth here employ our ſong, 
Death ſhall the gjorious theme prolong. 


2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 
New acts of homage paid to thee. 


3 Thy truth and juſtice we'll proclaim, 
Thy bounty flows an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift! thine anger flow! 
But — to the ſtubborn foe. 


4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine 
7 ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; 
Let — with all her ſtores proclaim 
The ſacred honors of thy name. 


5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe: 
Let future ages make our ſong 
The joy and labour of their x... 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thought exceeds : 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways! 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. 


PSA LM CXLVL Common Metre. 


Praiſe to God for his goodneſs and truth. 


1 P R AISE ye the Lord, and thou my foul 
Thy beſt affections: raiſe! 
While life ſhall laſt, his love ſhall be 
The ſubject of my praiſe. 


2 Vain are our hopes from mighty kings, 
Whole — at their death 


Sunk 
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| Sink to the grave, and all their thoughts 
| Do vaniſh with their breath. 
3 But happy is that man, and bleſt, 
Whom Jacob's God doth aid; 
Whoſe hope 1s fix'd upon that pow'r 
Which earth and Heaven made. 
4 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; . 
He gives the conſcience: peace; 
He faves th' oppreſt, and feeds the poor, 
And pris'ners doth releaſe. 
z The ſtranger he preſerves from harm; 
The orphan kindly treats ; 
Defends the widow, and the wiles 
Of wicked men defeats. 


6 This God, who ever loves his ſaints, 
In Sion ever reigns; 
Let all our powers his praiſe rehearſe 
In everlaſting ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLVI As the 113th Pſalm. 


I * L ar my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne' er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. , 
2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Iſrael's God: He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 
3 The 
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3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind: 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind: 
Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLVI Common Metre. 


Praiſe to God for his grace and bounty, 


1 PRAISE the Lord with hymns of joy, 
And celebrate his fame ; 
Your voices and your hearts employ, 


To praiſe his holy name. 


2 He kmdly heals the broken hearts; 
Gives to the weary reſt : 
Reviving joys his grace imparts, 
And makes the humble bleſt. 
3 Great is our Lord and of great might, 
His providence is juſt; 
His pow'r and mercy infinite 
Raiſe ſinners from the duſt. 


4 With ſongs and honors ſounding loud 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 
5 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
To chear the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn 1n vallies grow. 


6 His ſteady counſels change the face 


Of the declining year; 
He 
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He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry days appear. 
7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


8 Thro' all our land his grace is known, 
To us he gives his word; 
F/ here hath he greater kindneſs ſhown ? 
O praiſe this heav'nly Lord. 


PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 


I PRAISE ye the Lord: 'tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jerufalem, 
And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
Great is our Lord, and great his might, 

And all his glories infinite 

4 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 

Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 

Who makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

And cloaths the ſmiling fields with corn. 


5 The changing ſeaſons he ordains, 
The early and the later rains: 
The hoary froſt he ſpreads below, 
Or bids the ſouthern breezes blow. ons | 
6 10 
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6 To all our Land his laws are ſhown, 
. His goſpel thro? our nation's Known: 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev'ry land: praiſe ye the Lord. 


PSALM CXLVII Common Metre, 
Untrver/al praiſe. 
I | T all the world their voices join 
To praiſe th' eternal God; 
Ye heav'nly hoſts the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. 
2 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
n awful throne of bliſs! | 
Ye heav'nly lights, him praiſe and tell 
How dark your beams to his. 
3 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 
In ſounds of 2 declare; 
Let the ſweet whiſper of his name 
Fill ev'ry breeze of air. 


4 Let clouds, and winds and waves agree 
To join with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth and'rolling ſea 
In one bleſt ſong conſpire. 
5 Ye flow'ty plains, proclaim his ſkill; 
Vallies, before his eye, 
And let his praiſe, from ev'ry hill, 
Riſe — the ſky. 
6 By all his various works around, 
His honors be expreſt; | 
But thoſe who moſt his grace have found 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


PART 
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7 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature round you ſings? 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 
From ſwains and lofty kings! 


8 Wide as his vaſt dominion les, 
His glorious name make known 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it to his throne. 


9 Jehovah, tis a rm word! 12 * 
Still may it pleaſe our tongue 


But thoſe who beſt have known the Lord, 
Should raiſe the nobleſt ſong. 


10 United zeal from all be ſhown, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe; 
God is the Lord, his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
11 Speak of tie wonders of that love, 
Which angels high record 
Let earth below, and Heav'n above 
Sing praiſes to the Lord. 


PSALM CXLVIII Proper Tune. 


Praiſe to God from all creatures. 


I * E boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame: 
His praiſe your ſongs employ 
Above the ſtary frame. * 
Ye 


* 
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ve holy throng, 
Of angeld bright, , 
In worlds of 

Begin the ſong. 


2 Thou ſun with dazling rays, 
And moon that rules the ni t. 
Shine to your Maker's prai fe, 
With ſtars of twinkling * 

His praiſe declare, 


Ve floods on high, m 


And clouds that fly 
In hquid air. 


3. Tbe ſhining otbs above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in fwift courſes move, 
By his ſupreme command: 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came, 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 Let earth her tribute pay, 
1 monſters of the dee; 
The fiſh that cleave the ſex, 
Or in its boſom ſleep; 
Fire, hail and ſhow, 
And miſty air, 
And winds that, 2 
He bids them, blow. 


5 Let all of royal birth, 
Witti thoſe of humbler frame, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchleſs praiſe proclaim : 
2 
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In this deſign, 

Let youths with waids, 
And hoary heads 
With children join. 


6 Let all the nations fear 

The God that rules above; 

He brings his people near 

And makes them taſte his love. 
Wide as he reigns, 
His name be ſung, 
By ev'ry tongue, 
In endleſs ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLIX. Common Metre. 


The righteous rejoice in death and J udgment. 


'A LL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
at let your ſongs be new; 

Amidſt the 3 with chearful voice, 
His later wonders ſhew. 


2 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt; 
Whom finners treat with ſcorn, 
The meek, that lie deſpis'd in duſt, 
Salvation ſhall adorn. 


2 Saints ſhall be joyful in their King, 
Ev'n on a dying 
And like the fouls in glory ing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the dea 
4 When Chriſt his judgment-ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the world appear; 
Thrones are prepared for his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 
s Then 
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5, Then praiſe ſhall fill their tongues, his grace 
New triumphs ſhall afford; 
Such honors are before his face 
For ſuch as love the Lord. 


PS ALM CL. Common Metre. 


A ſong of praiſe. 
r IN God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals; 
To Heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 
But the great work of ſaving love 
Lour higheſt praiſe exceeds. 
3 All that have motion, life or breath 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My foul ſhall praiſe him beſt, 
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N. B. In this Index; P. I is put for Part * 
P. III. for Part Third, c. the Figures Point to 
the Pſalms. 


A. f 9 
1 #? 


PFLICTED Saints ha 57 , 94, 119, P. XIV. 
A Alffliét ions overeome, 8 10 35 1985 143. 
Hope in them, 13, 34. 39, 42, 91, 102, 103, 107, 

125, 145, 446. 
Support en them, 55,77, 119, P. VI, XI. 


[ 


XIV. 

— their ady; ax; 166,04; 1 MW” P. VIII. 1 25, 137. 
Aged Saints, A ber. 17, 145. 
America bleſſed, 3 107. 
Angels, their Duty « and Office, © - 34, 91, 103, 104. 
Appeal of the Righteous, 7, 26, 131. 
Atheiſm, practical, 10, 14, 36, 53. 
Attributes of God, 36, 111, 135, 145, 147. 

B. 

Backiliders reſtored; © .. 25, 51, 
Beauty, perſonal, of Chriſt, 45, 72. 
of Goſpel Worſhip and Order, 45, 48. 

of Creation, 19, 65, 104. 
Eleſſedneſs of the good Man, If 1, 8 5 
of thofe who receive the Goſpel, 89. 
bo keep their Covenant, 103 
who truſt in God, 84. 
Bleſſings of Chriſt's Kingdom, 72. 
—— of Providence, 65, 68, 84. 
— of God on the Comforts of Life, 127, 128, 133, 
144. 


Brotherly Love and Reproof, 133, 141. 
ESTI 1 | Charity, 


ND: - X 


C. 

Charity 37, P. I. 41, 112, 
Children praiſing God, 8. 
— inſtructed, 344. 78, 119, P. II. 
Chriſt the Son of God and univerſal King, 2, 21, 72, 
118. 

our Hope, | _ 4 
—— his Sufferings and Death, 22, 69. 
—— his Coming and Sacrifice, 8, 40, 96, 98, 136. 
the true David, heck en 89. 

— his Glory and Prieſthood, 45, 110. 
— the eternal Creator, 102. 
—— the Sinners Salvation, 69. 
—— his Love to Enemies, 109 


Churches Safety and Triumph, 45, 46, 124, 132. 


his Aſcention and Exaltation, 24, 68, 110, 118. 


increaſe, 45, 48, 67, 80, 87, 102, 132. 
Complaint, - 6. 44, 77, 80, 83, 143. 
Conduct divine, 199% FEY 
Confeſſion of Sin, 232, 51, 130, 143. 
Confidence in the Divine Favour, 17, 20, 33, 115. 
Conſtancy of the Jews in Captivity, 137. 
Converſion, joy of, 126. 
— of Jews and Gentiles, 87, 106. 
Coronation Pſalm, | 101. 
Covenant, its Unchangeableneſs, 89, 105, 106. 
— made with Chriſt, 89, 11k. 


Creation praiſes God, 8, 19, 33, 104, 147, 1484 


D. 
Danger of being hardned in Sin, 119, P. XX.. 
Death, courage in it, 16, 17, 90, 149. 
Degenerate State of Man, 51, 53. 
— of Sinners warned againſt, 95:- 
Delight in God, 63, 73» 84. 
Deliverance, Spiritual, 3, 6, 13, 18, 25, 77, 85, 118, 130. 


— ſtom Enemies, 10, 35, 54, 56, 59, 94, 125, 140. 
2 3 liverance,, 
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Deliverance, from Shipwreck, 107. 

of the Church, I 24. 
Devotion recommended, 134. 
Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt, 3, 55, 88. 
Domeſtic Bleſſings, 128, 133. 
Duties to God and Man, 156, 24. 

E. 

Earneſtneſs after God, 42, 63. 
Education, religious, | 34. 78. 
End of the Righteous and Wicked, I, 37, 91. 


Enemies of the Church overcome, 12, 18, P. II. 76, 


Equity of Providence, ſee Providence, | 9. 

Examination, or Evidences of Grace, 26, 139. 

Example of Chriſt in the Loye of Enemies, 109. 
F. 

Faith in the Divine Power, 62, 103, 130. 


in the Merits of Chriſt, ids: 51. 
Family Government and Bleſſings, 101, 128, 133. 


Favour of God to his Children, 36, 63, 103. 
Fear of God, 85, 86, 111, 119, P. XVI. 
Flattery and Deceit complained of, 12, 36. 
Formal Worſhip, ſee Hypocriſy, | 50. 
Formation of Man, | Ane 
Friendſhip its Bleſſiings, <a Sd 305 141. 

| di 90. 


Funeral Pſalms, 
155 G. 


Gentiles converted, fee Church, 45, 72, 87, 96, 98. 
Glory of God manifeſted, 8, 19, 50, 69, 104, 113. 
God our Portion and Shepherd, 4. 23, 73. 
— his Care and Dominion, 7, 11, 56, 68, 91, 97, 
99, 100, 111, 145. 

—— his Wiſdom, Power, and Mercy, 9, 66, 89, 91, 
* 93, 96, 117, 139, 145. 

God his Faithfulneſs and Truth, 89, 105, 11 1, 138, 146. 
— his Eternity, Omniſcience, and Omnipreſence, go, 
| 93, 139. 


Good, 


IN D E X 
Good, chief, wherein it conſiſts, 4, 94, 119, P. VIII. 


Man's End, 1, 27.06; 
Goſpel its Succeſs, ſee Gentiles 19, 45, 48, 110, 
— its joyful Sound, | 89, 98. 
Grace and Glory, 84, 145, 

— of Chriſt, | 45, 72. 
our's try'd by AﬀiQtion 17, 66, 125. 
ſhown to our Country, 147. 

H. 
Happineſs of a good King's Reign, 72. 
2 ＋ the Favour of G04, * 4, 118. 
Harveſt, ſee Seaſons, . 8 
Health prayed for, 6, 30, 31, 38, 39. 
Heaven the Saint's dwelling Place, 17, 24, 149, 150. 
Heart prepared (fixed) to praiſe God, 57, 108. 
—— known to God and faſhioned by him, 7, 119, P. X. 
I 
Holineſs recommended, 15, 24, 34, 119. Pf 
Hope in God, ſee Truft, 45 13, 31, 42, . 

of Saints not diſappointed, 126, 131, 146. 
Humiliation in Time of War, 60. 
Humility acceptable, 50, 131, 147. 
Hypocriſy judged, EE 
Hypocrites their Character, 124 

J. "UI 
Idolatry reproved, + N 
Jeſus Bins, fee Chriſt, 2 
Increaſe of the Church, Matter of Praife, 67, 68, P. II. 
| 72, 
Infidelity, its Language, 10, 14, 36, 53. 
Ingratitude puniſhed, 78. 
lnftruction from God and * 1 19, 25, 34, 119, P. II. 
Joy of a remarkable Converſion, 126. 
Judges, fee Magiſtrates 
Judgment, the laſt, 1, 9, 50, 96, 98, 149. 
Juſtice recommended, 15, 34. P. II 
Juſtification free, 32, 130. 


Kingdom, 


nr 


K. 
Kingdom, the Majeſty of God's, 97, 99, 114. 
of Chriſt, 2, 21, 72, 96. 
Kings admoniſhed, 2, 101. 
— the Care of Heaven, | 21. 
. 


Law, ſee Word of Cod, 


Legal Sacrifices, how ſupplyed. | + ths 
Liberality, {/ee Charity) its Bleſſedneſs, 112. 
Liberty from Sin, e 
Life its Vanity, 4480, 89, 90, 144. 
Longing after God, 27, 42, 63. 
Love to God enforced, 31. 

of God better than Life, 63. 

unchangeable, 106, 146. 
- to Enemies, - 109. 
—— to our Neighbour and Brother, 16, 133. 

M. 

Magiſtrates admoniſhed, 2, 58, 82, 101. 
Man's mortality, 39, 89, 90, 144-. 
Malefactors prayed for, 79. 
Mariners Pſalm, 107. 
Meditation, its Subjects, 1, 63, 119. 


Melancholly reproved and removed, 42, 43, 77, 126.. 
Mercy the Delight of God, 116, 117, 118, 136, 145. 


common and ſpecial, 68, 103, 107, 139. 
Miniſters a Prayer for them, 132. 
Mortality, ſee Life, Mans, &c. 

N. 
Nations Honor and Safety, 46, 48, 67, 107; 124. 
Natural Religion, ſee 1dolatry, 115. 
Nature. and Scripture compared, 19, 139, 


Obedience. 


* 
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O. 
Obedience ſincere, 18, 119, 139. 
better than Sacrifice, : 50, P. II 
— puniſhed, 52, 94. 
Ocdinances longed after, 42, 63. 
Orphans rely on, and are patronized by God, 10, 68, 
Ba, 146. 

P. 
Pardon, its Bleſſedneſs, 4, 25, 32, 38, 51, 103, 130. 
Patience in Affliction, 39, 77. 
under Perſecution, 37, 44. 
Peace with men deſired, | 120. 
of the Church prayed for, | 122. 


domeſtic, | \ 133+ 
Perfections of God; ſee God, 36, 111, 135, 147. 


of the Law, ©» 119. 
Per ſecuted Saints their Prayer, 35, 44, Vo, 83. 
Perſecution, Victory in it, 77 2+ 
Perſecutors pu niſhed, 7, 10, 94, 129. 
—— their Folly, 14, 35 44, 83. 
Perſeverance, 16, 17, 37, 89. 
Peſtilence, Preſervation in it, | 9¹. 
Portion of the Saints, 17, 73, 119, P. VII. 143. 

of Sinners, 11, 17, 37. 
Power belongs to God, 62, 68, 92, 145. 
Praiſe to God from Children, 8, 138, 148. 


for Creation and Providence, 33, 100, 104, 135. 


— for various Bleſſings, 65, 68, 95, 96, 98, — 
| 146. 


— for the Revolution, 76. 
— for Health reſtored, 30, 116, 118. 
— from all Creatures, 148. 
— from. all Nations, 117, 149, 150. 
for Viaory, ſee Victory, Cc. 18. 
— for his Grace and Bounty, 147: 
Prayer heard, 65, 102, 138. 


— for Mercy and Help, 13,74, 119, P. XIX, & XXII. 
etc P, 13,74 119 Propet 


F. | 
Prayer for Conduct and Support, 17, 73, 119, P. IV, 
IX, X 


for Divine Inſtruction, 25, 34, 119. P. III. 

— in public Danger, 20, 28, 35, 61, 64, 70, 79, 140. 
— for Pardon and Recovery, 38, 39, 143. 
for the Church, | 80, 122. 

for Miniſters, 132. 

for Acceptance, 19, 141. 
Preſervation in public Dangers, 46, 91, 121. 
Pride rebuked, | 10, 12, 75, 139. 
Prieſthood of Chu iſt, 110. 
Promiſes and Threatnings, 89, 119. 
Promotion, whence, 65, 75, 113. 


Proſperity of Sinners their Deſtruction, 37, 49, 73. 
Providence of God, 9, 24, 66, 71, 99, 104, 113, 121, 


: 132 
towards the Jews, 78. 
Prudence, | 39, 101. 
'Pfalm for Princes and Magiſtrates, 101. 
for Soldiers, 18, 60. 
for Mariners | 107. 
— of Praiſe, 135, 150. 
FH Q 
Qualifications of a Chriſtian, 15, 24- 
Quarrelſome Neighbours, 120. 
Quickening Grace, | 134 
5 R. 
Rain from Heaven, 65, 135, 147. 
Recovery from Sickneſs, 6, 30, 116. 
Refuge of the Saints, | ; . 
Relative Duties and Bleſſings, 15, 127, 128, 133. 
Relief in God, 43, 46, 121. 
Repentance acceptable, 3a, 38, 51, 119, P. VII. 130. 
Reſignation, | 39, 123. 
Reſolutions after Amendment, 119, P. VII. 
Reſtoring grace, | 23, 38, 102, 116. 
Re ſurrection, its joyful Hope, 16, 17, 49, 149. 
Riches, their Vanity, /ce Life, ; 49. 


Sacrifice 
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55 8. My; 
Sacrifice, ſee Chriſt, 40, 51; 69, 
Safety, ſee Deliverance, 18,-61, 91. 
Saints their End and Portion, I, 24, 37, 150. 
tryed and preſerved, 11, 37, 46, 50, 125. 
Salvation from God, 18, 69, 85, 98. 
great, wrought by God, 57, 61, 136. 
Satan ſubdued, | 3, 6, 13, 68. 
Seaſons of the Year, 65, 147. 
Self Examination, 26, 139, 
Sinners, all Men, . 14, 51, 106, 130. 
Slander puniſhed, | 52, 120; 
Songs of Praiſe, ſee Praiſe, 86, 108, 113, 150. 
Souls in a ſeparate State, 17, 90, 146, 149, 150. 
Strength from God, 18, 71, 89, 
Submiſſion, 5 123, 131. 
Sufferings, ſee Miction, Chriſt, Cc. * 
Support in God, | 16, 23, 55. 
T. 
Tempeſt, God over-rules it, 29, 135, 148. 
Temptations overcome, 3, 6, 18, 


Tenderneſs of Conſcience, 119, P. XV, & XVII - 


Thanks for Deliverance from Enemies, 54. 


for abounding Compaſſions, 103, 116, 118. 
for Jeſus Chriſt, 


Times, evil, 11, 12. 
Tongue, its Sins and Government, 12, 39. 
Tris? of our Graces, 17, 66, 125. 
Truſt, not in viſible Means, 20, 33, 62, 115, 118, 146. 
Tyranny of the wicked, . 94. 
V. 
Vanity of Princes, 146. 
— of Life and Riches, - 39, 49, 144. 
— ofall Things without God, 127. 
Victory over Enemies, 18, 20, 46, 47, 68, 144. 
Vine and Vineyard, ſer Church, | 80. 
Unity and Love, 133. 


Univerſal 
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Univerſal Praiſe, 148, 

Vows, Prayer for their Acceptance, 132. 

Vows to be paid, 56, 61, 116. 

Upright Man's End, 37. 
W. 

Waiting upon God, its Benefit, 40, 85. 

Wandrings reviewed, 10 . 


War, ſee Victory. 


Warning to Men in Power, 2, 58. 
Watchfulneſs, 119. P. XIII. 141. 
Wickedneſs of Man, 14, 36, 51. 
Widows the Care of Heaven, 146. 
Word of God its, Excellency and Stability, 19, 119. 
P. XII. 
our Support, 119. P. VI, XI. 
our Delight, 19, 119. P. XIII, XXI. 
a Light to our Feet, 119. P. XIV, XVII. 
Works of Creation and Providence, 19, 104, 147, 148. 
Worſhip, its Purity to be regarded, 81, 89. 
—— its Beauty and Order, 48. 
— daily, 134; 141. 
—— public, 63, 84, 122, 132. 
— delight in it, 84, 122. 
| # 
Youth, praiſing God, 8, 148. 
how preſerved from Pollution, 119. P. II. 
Z. 
Zeal in Duty, 63, 119, P. V, XVI, XVII. 
——— mocked by the Prophane, 39. 
— of Chriſt, 69. 


The ENO. 


